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|0 these records of a little boy'a life it is 
thought proper to prefix little more than 
a Bimplo assuranco that they are tme. 
Written at first to Boothc the ptiia of recent loss, and 
preserve for younger children of the house some 
memory of the one whose presence had been with- 
drawn, they have for years been circulating in a 
printed form among private friends of the family ; and 
they are given now with reluctance to the public only 
because it was impossible any longer to meet in any 
other way the increasing number of roquestfl for copies. 
Little change has been made to prepare them for 
pul)lieation, except to give some names in full, and to 
suppress snoh as arc not public property. They arc 
set down here, as the present writer and others who 
have been privileged with intimate knowledge of the 
family well know with the most literal adherence to 
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fact, imchaiiged in the sHghtest with any view to 
literary effect. For the pain of exposing to the world's 
less partial eye homely details which, in their own 
memory, are made sacred by love and grief, the parents 
will be recompensed if it shall please Him Whose 
kingdom is the kingdom of the childlike to use these 
pages to draw any of His " little ones " nearer to 
Himself, or through them to confirm the heart of any 
faithful parent. It is not always, indeed, our Father's 
good pleasure to " reveal His Son to babes " in a 
sense so literal, even where He is importuned to do 
so by the anxiety of parental love ; yet where the 
nurture of the Christian home is wise as well as godly, 
and its piety free from an artificial or unhealthy tone, 
against which the instincts of childhood rebel, it may 
surely be looked for as the rule that spiritual life 
will be implanted early, and will grow up in more or 
less correspondence with the growth of intellect and 
character. The one perfect growth of Nazareth is the 
type towards which all Christian education ought to 
approximate. 

0. OSWALD DYKES. 
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ItW-AKJlIIEN it plesBCLl God to take to Himself the 
ftSTftj tlesir child of whom the following pages 
^^^^^ tell, we were imwilling tint the precious 
example of his holy life should be lost to the little 
ones still left to ub ; while, at the same time, wo felt 
that all that they ever knew of him must hecome more 
and more indistinct as years passed on. It tvas for 
iJiem that these memorials of his life were written ; 
and such being the case, no restraint was laid on those 
details of their childhood, so dear to our own home 
circle, though unimportant, and possibly tedious, to 
others. When the manuscript copy was found in- 
Bu£Bcient for the number of friends who wished to 
read it, an attempt was made to separate from the 
rest, and trace from its beginning, the one bright life 
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now made perfect ; but this was found extremely diffi- 
cult, as suppressing much of the early training by 
which, with God's blessing, he became what he now 
is. The little record was therefore allowed to remain 
as at first compiled for our own surviving children. 

May the Lord bless all dear little ones who are 
seeking to know Jesus ; and may He abundantly en- 
courage and reward all parents who, for themselves 
and their children, shall strive to seek first the king- 
dom of God and His righteousness. 

M. F. 
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*• Still thou art there above. 
With thy pensive, smiling face, 
Aiiu ruund thy brow the golden light 
Of an.unforgotten grace. 

" And the years they come and go^ 
Thou wilt not come to me ; 
Ah, God, th-zt the morning broke, 
ITicn I would go to Thee ! " 
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^^ NEARER TO JESUS: 

^^^ CHAPTER I. 

PSaOBERT WALTER FERGUS was bora 
R^H 21st December 1853, at our fimt home 
BiafeS gt. Vincent Street, Glasgow. More than 
even the usual interest felt at the birth of a first-born 
son was aroused tor bim then: for he was, to a! 
appearance, still-bom; and even after the symptoms o 

honvB. In this solemn interval the Saviour of little 
children was urgently invoked, and the case laic 
simply in His bands. " I ilurst not pray for hia life 
but I did that the will of God might bo done, and 
that, whether it were life or death, the child might ba 
Bis" is the record of one of his parents in regard to 
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him tlien. Three months later he had an attack o! 
Aaiafic cholera, which was ragbag in Glasgow, and all 
hope for him was oyer ; but after several days of much 
dietresa and anxiety, and groat exercise of soul on his 
behalf, he was oiice more brought bock, as it were, 
from the grave. Of this period the record again 
stands : " The Lord brought him through, when hope 
was well-nigh gone. Oh, for an enlarged heart, a 
grappling faith, to ask much for this dear boy I " 

Very precious and pleasant was the gift thas twice, 
BB it eeemed, bestowed. His early infancy was marked 
by excessive fondness for the home-circle, especially 
his nurse, and a great shrinking from strangers. When 
he was five months old he went first to the beautiful 
Kyles of Bute, which were all his life so much associ- 
ated with his happiness and enjoyment. He was very 
delicate while he was teething — we were often roused 
from sleep by his nurse bringing him to our room in 
n fainting state ; and, in the hope of bracing him, we 
went to Millport during the July of his first summer. 
He was sis toonths old then, and we can remember lay- 
ing him on the grass to play, and how he used to stretch 
himself out after the daisies and other wild-fiowers, 
his love for which gladdened his whole career, and was 
to be among the sacred, solemn memories of his last 
hours. He did not improve much at Millport, but in 
September we returned to the Kyles, where he gained 
much in strength. The weather was wet, but his 
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faithful Durse took advantage of every gleam of soa- 
shine. We used often to see her hastening home with 
him, if the shower had come suddenly on, looking Enug 
and sheltered, by having got tlie ekirt of her dress 
turned up round him. Ho used to peep out from his 
curtain so bright and joyous, to give ua a smile in 
passing the dining-room window. 

Our kind boat, the Kev. Mr. Stark, or Bobert's 
papa, used to carry him up every day to the high 
ground behind the house, and adorn bis hat with oak 
leaves. Even theu his love for nature was remarkable. 
He used to look up and intently watch the leaves 
rustling above him, and was never to be seen without 
a twig or flower of some kind in hia hand. 

When he was fourteen months old the Lord lent us 
a second son — ^his name was William John. This 
dear baby only lived three weeks. He died of 
influenza, 24th March 1855, and was interred in the 
New Cemetery, Hamilton, 27th March. 

Robert Walter had suffered severely from the com- 
plaint which carried away his little brother, and we 
took a lodging for a few weeks at Hamilton. It was a 
new scene for him ; and ho ran about constantly, pull- 
ing every flower within his reach, and asking ques- 
tions incessantly. In the month of June that summer, 
when he was about eighteen months old, he went with 
hia nurse to pay a visit to her parents at Blairgowrie, 
He was able to speak iiuite plainly then, and was 



taking great delight in little stories — the Baby Mosbb, 
the Infant of Bethlehem, and several othera of the 
Bimplest in Scripture. He had two hymiia which he 
could repeat, learned we scarcely linew how ; " Gentle 
Jesus, meek and mild ; " and, " I want to go home, for 
I'm wearied here," 

The greater part of July we spent at the Free 
Church Manse of Enst Kilbride ; the minister's family 
were going from home, and kindly asked ua to occupy 
the house in their ahsence, Kobert was a happy creature 
there. Shut in on the little lawn from all danger, he 
ran from flower to flower, and played at hide and seek 
ivith his nurse among the evergreens. The bright 
dandelion was a great favourite ; he would gather bis 
arms full of them, I remember, greatly to the detri- 
ment of a little black coat he wore. 

It waa during thiR autumn, before he was two years 
old, that we visited for a short time the home of my 
own early days ot Hamilton. I remember how de- 
lighted lio was with it — how he admired the bright 
Boarlot fruit of the hawthorn, then seen for the first 
time — and how papa used to trace him over the whole 
place by tho marks of his tiny foot iu the snow. He 
hud heoomu so vigorous in the bracing air of East 
Kilbride that ivo ondoavourod to procure a few rooms 
in a country housu therti, to which wo might at any 
time have resort. Oiio offcrt'd oxaclly to our mind. 
It was BrouHtorland ; an oKl house, half hidden among 
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itB trees and evergreens, wliioh many people thought 
doll, but where our darling child and ourselves epent 
eome of the happiest days of his bright young life. 

It W88 a sunny day in March when I first drove out 
with him ; tlio old place was sprinkled wlilte with 
snowdrops, and his wonder and delight were un- 
bounded. The kind family from whom we rented the 
upper part of Brousterland loved him as if he had 
been tlieir own child, and took far greater delight in 
telling of hie wise sayings and kind heart than we 
would have dared to do ourselves. 

I reJiollect our landlord was greatly amused at being 
asked by him, " Why have the daisies only one leg 
when I have two ? " He had no young companions 
till within the last year or two of his life, whea his 
Bister began to share his amusements ; but he never 
wearied. When quite a baby, an old newspaper would 
keep him busy a long time — while he cut it down into 
email fragments for a pie, as he called it ; and he had 
a rocking-horse which he was much fonder of convert- 
ing into a "patient" than of putting to its proper use. 

He was a great preacher, too, like many other little 
boys. An old easy-chair was his pulpit, where he 
used to imitate every part of the service in the church, 
not omitting the baptismal ; and sometimes sorely 
trying us by his attempts at psalmody, for he was 
entirely destitute of musical talent. 

Of his early religious impressions I would like now 



to apeak, It always appeared to me that just aa 
dear Lord gradually opened his understanding, Ha J 
also enlarged his heart to embrace His own love ; far I 
his ready reception made it ever a delight to teach I 
him. Bihle atones were his chief joy ; prayer, in 
own childish way, his continual resource in his every 1 
difficulty — and he had many, for he was a timid child^ I 
and feared danger. It is sweet, too, to tememher, an! | 
to record it of God's grace in bim, that neither of n 
can remember him guilty of a single instance of pr»- i 
varication or falsehood. It was, to the last, a marked ^ 
feature of his character, that on no account, not even 
to save himself from punishment, did he ever attempt to J 
deceive us. When he had done wrong, he would com* 1 
running in great trouble to tell, and get quit of It ; anA J 
on those occasions his papa was very strict in requiring 1 
that he shoulr! be gently treated and encouraged, bo I 
that, to the very last, we had his fullest confidence. 

H'l pious, affectionate nurse, had much to do 
with the training of his early love heavenward. 
During that first etay in Bronsterland I remember 
his delight in hearing her repeat the verse — 

" Lord, I bolievo Tlion linat prepired. 
TJnwortli)- though I bo, 
Tot me n hlood-bought (too remird — 

When the harp was spoken of he exclaimed, in tones 
of wonder, " For you, Jessie, and for me too 1 " He 
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always took in truth bo simply, and it did aeem to 
him 80 grand. Prayer wag ever his refuge, and always 
brought strength. We never parted for any length of 
time without having what Robert called " a wee meet- 
ing." It was alwaya the lost thing we did before 
taking any journey; and I think it helped to keep 
alive in his heart a sense of continual dependence upon 
God, as his first, hest friend. 

In the July of that year there is a recorded notice of 
a special season tor prayer on behalf of Robert, then an 
only child: " Had a delightful promiae sent home tho 
other night, na only the Spirit can, when seeking to 
wrestle for my dear hoy's soul. The word came with 
living power to me. It was, 'All thy children shall 
be taught of G-od, and great shall be the peace of 
thy children." It is a most precious rei^uest now to 
plead that the Lord would confirm nnto me this 
word. I am sometimes sadly straitened what to ask, 
owing to my ignorance; hut surely God'a own Spirit 
helped my infirmities in this." We made that pas- 
sage a standing- point for prayer ever after ; and at 
onr dear boy gi-ew up, he was told of it. I used to 
say to him, " Now, my dear Robert, when I am gone, 
take that word to Jesus ; tell Him how your mother 
trusted it, and ask Him to fulfil it for you and the 
younger ones." How fully he grasped it and made it 
his own, -we discovered very touchingly after his 
death. On the fly-leaf of his little test-houk, which 
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contained a passage for every day, we found inscribed 
in his own rude cbaractera, " February 10th," Eagerly 
turning' to tLe place tbus indicated, I found my own 
verse returned, as it were, to me fram my dear boy's 
hand, all blessedly fulfilled for liimself. 

In August we had papa with us. He was suffering 
from a poisoned hand, but able, nevertheless, to take 
part in all our enjoymeEts, and join us in many de- 
lightful walks. The weather was excessively hot, and 
in the old shady garden, under the beech trees, papa 
.used to recline on the grass and read ; Eobert feeding 
a toy-horse besido him, He closed this summer with 
spending a fortnight with oui dear friends at the 
Kyles of Bute, and then returned to Glasgow. We 
Bpent a fortnight at Kilbride again about ChriBtmas. 
There was a deep fall of snow, I remember, followed by 
intense frost, and the trees excited his admiration 
greatly ; indeed he was in a new world altogether. 
He used to bring in a cup full of snow and watch it 
melt into water: he was never tired of this, it seemed 
euoh magie-work. He used also to prepare, every 
morning, a large breakfast for the birds. The robins 
found us out first, but by-and-by we had quite a com- 
pany; for the times were hard for our feathered 
friends. Blackbirds, and others of the shyer tribes, 
Boon came, and it was pleasant work for Robert to 
increase the provision, and then watch its rapid dis- 
appearance from our parlour window. While we were 



there, he liad a Blight attack of chicken-pox, and was 
a little fretful and feverish for a day or two. To 
amuse him, I related one night the story of the 
plagues ia Egypt. We got ou pretty weU till I came 
to tell him of the frogs, and then we had to stop. He 
knew quite well what a frog was, and the idea of a 
plague of them threw Uim into such fits of laughter 
that there was no getting further. lie always kept 
insisting that Pharaoh would liave theminhisporridgel 
He was exactly three years old at that time. 

On the 2lBt o£ Fehruary 1857 our daughter 
Bessie was horn. Rohert was at Kilbride with his 
nurse, hut he returned to Glasgow to he present at 
his Httle sister's baptism. In April we all went to 
Brousterland, and were greatly enjoying the change, 
when Robert was attacked with an illness which left 
him vei7 weak, and occasioned our hasty return to 
Glasgow. It passed off, however; and early in June 
we paid a visit to some kind friends at Dunoon. The 
coast gave him many new ideas; and he had many 
Bhell- gathering rambles on the shore. Ho always 
made a garden wherever bo went, and quickly did bo 
there. I found him crying in bed one night, and 
anxiously inquired what was the matter. It was 
about some flowers which he had Btuck in to adorn 
his garden, and had forgotten to cany up-stairs ; and 
he could not hear to think they would be withering. 
He was quite satisfied when I brought them in and put 
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them in water for him. We returned to Brousterland 
after -that visit was over ; and so dividing the time 
happily between my husband in Glasgow and our 
little ones at Ealbride, another bright summer passed 
by. The following lines, written for Kobert about 
this time, pleased him very much then ; and I saw him 
poring over them one night shortly before his death : — ^ 

LINES FOR MY DEAR SON ROBERT. 

" ' One thing is needful/ and only one/' 
Said a mother, caressing her little son. 

As he prattled beside her knee; 
But it stopped his full career of play, 
And quick he turned from his toys away, 

And a troubled look had he. 

'* One thing, mamma, you surely forget ! 
How many I need this evening yet, 

Before I am put to sleep. 
I want papa for a ride on his knee ; 
And I want you, too, to read to me 

A story from dear * Little Peep.* 

" And Sister Bessie, I never could do 
Without her, you know — ^nor yet could you; 

For when Uttle WilUe died. 
Though I don't remember it very well, 
Tet, mamma, I have often heard you tell. 

How papa and you both tried — 

" Not to be sorry that God should take 
Our Uttle lamb, for dear Jesus' sake. 

So soon to its heavenly home. 
And yet, when you gazed on his empty cot, 
And ever looked round you, and saw him not, 

How fast the tears would come ! 
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" So, I need you all, and my nurse as well. 
And many more things than I can tell. 

Even this one short night ; 
And to-morrow 111 need so many things, 
That the beautiful sunshine always brings 
Along with its own dear light : 

" A walk to the field where the reapers are. 
To see the bright corn-flowers clustering tlu*ro. 

Along with the pale blue-bell. 
Tell me, mamma, what could you mean 
By saying I only needed (me thing; 

For I don't understand you well." 

Then, his mother raised her heart to heaven — 
" Father ! Thy promise hath been given 

This child should be taught of God; 
Confirm this word to Thine handmaid now. 
And by Thy own Spirit teach her how 

To point out the heavenly road : — 

*' The flowers are withering every day. 
And papa and mamma might be taken away. 

If God wanted them very much. 
The *<mc thing needful,' dear boy, must be — 
What will fill up every blank to thee. 
And what death itself cannot touch. 

•* It must be relief from every care, 
And for all thy need have enough and to spare. 

Wherever thy lot may be cast; 
It must create a clean heart within. 
And seal thy pardon for every sin. 

And lead thee to heaven at last 

" Seek Jesus, dear child, every day that you live. 
For all these blessings are His to give — 

Oh, early make Ilim your friend ! 
And then no good He'll withhold from thee. 
But Himself will thy ' one thing needful' be. 

Till life's Journey in heaven shall end." 
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I see the summer wanderings for that j-ear thns 
closed, in the last week o£ Octoher : " Went t-o 
Brousteiland to bring home the children. Prayed 
with my dear boy, just before we left, that the Lord 
would take caro of us through tlio winter." His 
earJy Bible knowledge was obtained through the 
medium of " Peep of Day " and " Line npon Line," — 
books which havo laid many a parent deeply ia their 
author's debt. They were often rend to Robert ; and 
as he was, through their extreme simplicity of lan- 
guage, thoroughly familiarized with the meaning of 
the narrative of the Old and New Testaments, the 
text itself presented no difficulty when we proceeded 
to adopt it in his daily reading. I used to be sur- 
prised at the interest with which he listened to, and 
the accuracy with which he remembered, the details 
of the tabernacle and the robes of the high-priest ; 
very early attempting to make drawings of the breast- 
plate. There was one kind of reading we never 
adopted — not of design, hut because there was no 
relish for it ; and so, after consideration, it was 
judged best to leave it aloao : I allude to fairy 
tales, During a residence at the coast with Eohert, 
on one occasion, the weather was very wet, and some 
kind young friends sent in several books to amuse him, 
From one of these I read him a fairy tale; it was 
" Puss in Boots." I remember well his fits of laugh- 
ter over it; especially at the absurdity of the people 



in it rcprwented as being terrified by puss's threats 
iuto obeying bis behests. He made me read it a 
Becond time, but never could be troubled witb it 
again — and be would bave no more of tliem.* 

In January 1858, Eobert and Bessie went for a 
Eortnigbt witb their nurac tn the sweet Kyles of 
Bute. I could not go witb tbem, from delicate 
health, and have no details of that visit. His early 
sbyneio had passed away, and from about tbis time 
be dre^v kindly to every one — expreasing himself 
with much frankness and Belt-possession . 

On March 22nd, our third son, Andrew Preeland, 
was bom ; and during my recovery Robert and 
Bessie paid a visit to Bisbopto^vn, where our dear 
friends the Pantons bad a house, and where their 
children then were. They came home to the baby's 
baptism ; and early in May I once more returned 
witb tbem all to Kilbride. A sad breach hud taken 
place there, in the death of our kind landlord from 
fever, just a few weeks before. His weeping widow re- 
ceived us ; and I remember poor little Robert stealing 
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after me into her kitchen, end in 
to oonaole her by repeating, — 



In July I went to Glasgow, tating Robert with 
me, to visit papa a little. We made several short ex- 
cursions together, particularly oae to Bowling, I 
showed him a little cottage on the hill, where I had 
spent a week just before his birth, and then we saun- 
tered down by the river. We passed a lovely garden, 
where an old gentleman was busy at work among his 
flowers. .He looked up smilingly as we passed; and 
seeing Bohert ivith his hands full of ivild-flowers, he 
pulled some rich clustering roses and gave them to 
him — making him a very happy boy indeed. We 
visited the Cathedral at that time too, and then, we 
returned to Kilbride. 

It was at the cost ot much self-denial to their papa 
and myself that our little ones were so much in tha 
country ; he being by his profession detained so 
closely in Glasgow. I often felt the separation much; 
and lamented that, with many advantages, our plan 
had this serious drawback, that it excluded the 
children from a great deal of papa's steady, equal 
way ot training them, aud deprived him of very much 
enjoyment which he would have had in being with us. 
But he never yielded any point which he thought to 
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be for their good : he ivould say, " Their school-days 
will come ou, when we shall not have it in our power 
to let them have bo much fresh air ; let us do nil we 
can for them just now." Hajipy days they always 
were when he could spend a few hours with us — which 
he was able pretty often to do. For a good while 
Robert alone wont with tno; hut, us they were able, I 
took them all down the Glasgow road to meet him 
coming up. We were always off too soon ; and if we 
wearied 1 had only to turn them into a daisied field 
by the wayside, where they gathered flowers, and I 
watched, ready to announce papa's approach. 

In September of this year I went again to the Kyles 
of Bute with Robert and Bessie, leaving nurec and 
baby at Kilbride ; and in October we once more all 
gathered at home. I find the closing record of 1858 
espressing tliankfiilnesa for peace and health in our 
dwelling, and concluding thus ; " May we not offend 
the little ones by bad example, hut may we ourselvea 
be sharpened instruments for preparing them as fair 
stones for the heavenly tomplo." 

Robert was now five years old ; he had become a 
healthy, hearty little fellow, and very difBcuIt to keep 
in occupation. So, to answer a great many good ends, 
hia papa allowed him to drive a great deal ivith him- 
self that winter in his professional rounds. He drove 
inside with papa at first, hut as he grew bolder he 
was allowed to sit on the box beside the steady. 
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respectable man who was driver. Packed up in a 
curly gray overcoat which he wore, and black felt hat, 
he went careering along many miles a, day in the 
highest spirits, getting acquainted with all parts of 
the city, Bhipping, ifec, and becoming very knowing 
as to how to drive well. It gave rise to much amuse- 
ment in his papa's circle, but it never did Robert any 
iii]'ury. Ho had wearied with the abort daily walk with 
the nurse and little ones, and greatly felicitated him- 
self on his escape. There was one point on which we 
had a good deal of trouble with him. He was in- 
clined to be somewhat tenacious of his rights in the 
nursery. He had so long been accustomed, as an 
only child, to the exclusive use of bis o^vn things, 
that it was very repugnant to his idea 
younger ones making free with them. 
couTBO, far ahead of them in everything, and for a long 
time be was not so forbearing with them as we wonld 
have wished, or as was consistent with the gentleness 
of hia disposition. This had all given way latterly; 
he was the leader in all thoir play, and constantly 
planning for their amusement; bo that now, when 
they hang listlessly about the garden walks, looking 
quiet and sad, I am bitterly reminded how sorely they 
are missing him. All the last winter of bis life ha I 
took quite a charge, not only of their enjoyment, but 
of their instruction. He taught them as much as 
they could understand of what he was Ic.iming at 






school; and a little Scripture cateciiism, wliich he was 
writing for them entirely of his own accord, is still 
lying as lie left it in his library. I often left him in 
charge of them on the wet Sabtaths, when Le used to 
teach them verses, and woald look bo pleased if they 
repeated them correctly when we carae home. The 
last hymn ho taught Freelond ^vaa that heautiful one 



The grace of God ripening in him whs, I tliinb, mora 
dificemihle as regarded the young children than per- 
haps in any other way, at least we were move conscious 
of it there. 

His natural abilities were good, his intellect re- 
markably vigorous and clear, and his memory singularly 
tenacions, retaining not only vague ideas, bnt the 
most minute details. When he was between four and 
five years old his papa took for a year the Illustrated 
Ltmdon News, which helped ua gi'eatly in forming hig 
ideas on general subjects, Then he bad a book con- 
taining the principal flowers for each month, beauti- 
fully coloured, whicli was a great favourite ; and hia 
library — an extraordinary one for a child like him — be- 
came worn long before he could read himself, from hia 
constant demands oa others, urged so ^vinningly — 
" Please do read me this if you're not tired." 

I read the Life of Captain Vicars to him when he 



was but five. It impressed him greatly; and tha 
text whicli brought life and liberty to that brava 
yoTing soldier was to the last a marked one for Robert 
— " The blood of Jesua Christ cleanseth froiu all Bin." 
IE any minister mentioned it in church, I was sure to 
feel my arm gently touched, anil to meet his bright 
smile when I looked round. 

Family worship with us was often ut a late hour, 
owing to hia father's professional detentions, and so, 
from his earliest dawn of understanding up to the 
last night of his health, we always held a little ser- 
vice of our own at seven o'clock. If I could not be 
present myself, nurae conducted it Nothing was per- 
mitted to interfere with this, and I think it was of tbo 
greatest importance to us all. 

We first rend a portion of the Bible, then a few 
pages from some good book, such as the " Family 
Treasury" or " Children's Missionary Kecord," or soma 
other simple story-book which all could understand, 
and then we prayed in turn. 

Tha children wore taught to use the Lord's Prayer 
first, but were afterwards encouraged to put up peti- 
tions oC their own, and in their own simple words. 
Oh, it surely bound us to the G-ood Shepherd, and to 
each other ; it smoothed every ruffled feeling of the 
day; gave me a correct idea of each mjud as it un- 
folded, and often helped me in my attempts to guide. 
Pear Robert's prayers were always expressive of deep 



reflection, and were most comprehensiye. He had a 
great pity for the heathen, and few were his prayers 
in which their cause was not pled. Besides these 
stated times, he frequently went by himself to pray, 
and sometimes camo hack looking yexed. " Mamma," 
he would Bay, " sometimes I feel I can't pray. I 
feel go anxious to let my heart go up to ask the things 
I need, but I often feel it ia not doing so, and I can't 
help it." I would remind him of Jesus praying for 
ns, and the Spirit helping ns, and we would often ait 
with our arms round each other talking of many such 
things 03 the twilight deepened. 

I see n little notice of him at the communion season 
in the following April ; " Robert and I heard a most 
encouraging sermon from Dr. Boith, on ' Be careful 
for nothing.' My little fellow begins now to remember 
something of what is said, and especially does a known 
verse of Scripture at once recall and brighten him up." 

In the month of April the children returned to 
Brousterlandj but I could not accompany them, as we 
were just about to remote into a new house in town, 
and I was occupied with many previous arrangements. 

I well remember our faithful nurse and myself 
meeting by accident in the drawing-roora, the night 
before the children left for Kilbride, and speaking to 
each other of all the way whereby the Lord had led us 
under that roof. Robert had come into the room, 
and burst into a violent fit of distress at the thought 
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of leHving liiR old homo ; and for long afterwards any 
mention of it, or even to look up at his nursery window, 
was too much, for him. I whs much less with our 
children that summer than at any period before or 
since. The new house in Glasgow was full of work- 
men for a long time ; then we had different seta of 
visitors ; and, finally, a faithful servant took small- 
pox, and I eould not leave town till she was conva- 
lescent. But as soon as possible, about the middle 
of September, I took her to Brousterland with me. 
The younger children were sent to town with nurse, 
but dear Eobert remained to keep me company. We 
were six weeks together, and a happy time it was ; 
many a bracing ramhle we had in the sharp autumn 
air — many a long conversation. I helped him to fly 
his kite, and taught him how to use o bow and arrows, 
with which a kind friend had presented him, Con- 
nected with this period comes the remembrance of 
three passages of Scripture, which he always after- 
wai'ds called " My portions." They were, first, in the 
fourteenth of John, the firat six verses ; then the 
" armour of God," described in Ephesians fifth ; and 
last, the blessedness of the glorified Church above, in 
Revelation seventh. It was the joyous time of sheaf- 
gathcriiig all around us, and suggested by that, I 
taught him also the 126th Psalm, which was ever 
afterwards a great favourite, and which he repeated 
with much emphasis. 




CHAPTER n. 



RJI^^N tlie last day of October 1859 Robert wont 

K^n Jl ^°^ *'''° ^^ '^"^^ ^° ^^°°^- ^^ ^^^ never 
B*^^^ shown any great desiro to be taught read- 
ing, but rather ehrank from it, at)d his papa would 
not allow liim to be pushed. " He ia learning from 
everything he sees," papa would say ; " teach him as 
much luve and obedience as you can, hut there is no 
hurry with anything else." So Robert was within 
two months of six years old when his sthoo! life be- 
gan, Under very gentle auspices it did so. Our dear 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. Panton, received into one of 
their young classes a few little boys, though the in- 
stitution was for young ladies. There ho was sent; 
and hia first teacher, Miss Hunter, has still a most 
sweet rememhrance of him. It was a great event iu 
onr household, as 1 suppose the forthgoing of every 
first little boy or girl must he. Papa used to take 
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him in liis hand to the foot of the street in wliieh we 
lived, and as the school was only a little way up nn 
Rdjoining odg, he went the rest of the way alone. 
But the door-bell wns loo high for him, and accoril- 
ingly, after papa had left him, he always attached 
himself to some gentleman who might be passing the 
same ivay, keeping quietly behind him till ho reached 
the place, and then asking, " Will you please ring the 
bell for me 7 " He often fell in with one gentleman 
in particular (wo never knew who he was), to whom 
Robert's plan seemed to have afiorded great amuse- 
ment : he used kindly to wait if lie saw him, and talk 
to him all the way. 

Murse and the younger children always went for 
him, and then they set off for a walk together. Ex- 
cept getting accustomed to school habits a little, he 
did not do much that winter. Ho had only an hour 
each day ; and what I chiefly remember about it was, 
his taking great pleasure in Scripture geography. 
Geogi'apliy was to the last a very favourite study ; ho 
had a great faculty of fixing places in his mind, and of 
repeating them as they stood nearest to each other in 
the map. 

At the close of the session 1860, I went to the 

gchool examination, and brought him home in my 

hand ; a very happy little fellow, with two prizes — 

one of them in the junior English class, the other for 

L" jeligious k 
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During the month of April, nt the tims of the 
Glasgow commmiion, he again visited the Kyles of 
Bute. Ho was but sis years old tlien ; yet bo much 
confidence had his papa in hira, that after accompany- 
ing him to Greenock, he allowed him to go on alone 
imder charge of the captain — not a little to my alarm 
on papa's rotum. Rohert remained oa the paddlo-hox 
most of the time, and wns always very proud of the 
exploit. I went down for him with the younger chil- 
dren, and we remained there a week. A Iciiid friend 
there, who was much attracted by Robert's frankness 
and intelligence, invited him to visit him, and con- 
structed a beautiful little steamer for him, Tiic fumiel 
was formed of an old pen-case, and he used to try to 
produce smoke from it hy pushing down some burning 
cotton wool. I remember he had this steamer in his 
arras when he came to the pier to meet us ; and how 
rosy and well I thought him looking ! 

This visit was just concluded a week before my dear 
mother was seized with paralysis ; and her illness 
occasioned my immediate return to her sweet home in 
the Kyles of Bute. She survived only a week ; and 
in the course of it Robert accompanied his papa down 
to see her. She was by that time quite past knowing- 
him ; but I remember the solemnized look with which 
he gazed tor the first time on the near approach of 
death. She died on the 7th of Blay. In remembraneo 
of her I bought my dear boy a very bo auli fully- illus- 
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trated copy of the " Pil; 
morocco. 

He inlieriteJ a great love for engravings ; and 
his papa before that had given him the Gospels, in 
a large volume, illustrated iu a most tasteful maaner, 
of possessing which he was extremely proud, and which , 
he was allowed to use on Sabbath. But his " Pil- 
grim ! " — it was the greatest treasure he had at the time. 
He apprehended the leading lessons of the book with a 
rapidity that astonished ua, selected with much dis- 
crimination some parts which he thought beautiful, and 
entered with great appreciation into the quiet, quaint 
humour of others. Then ho took to drawing the pic- 
tures. There was one of Greatheart — who was an 
immense favourite — which he did beautifully : it is in 
his papa's desk to this day. There was also a pictitte 
of the pure river of water of li£e, in which he de- I 
lighted : the Good Shepherd is there, caiTying a lamb, | 
and followed by his sheep. Dear Robert did love that 
picture ; and the little marker is still there which he | 
put in that he might find it easily. He could only I 
read little words at this time: but the "Pilgrim" 
was a famous book for our evening meeting ; and, 
besides, he was always coaxing the sen'aiits to read 
tim some of it now and then. That book was so much 
& source of the beet information to him, under a form 
which roused his imagination and gratified his taste, I 
that I shall ever feel thankful for hoviug given him it. 
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We liad no longer Brousterland to come to, The 
ground wna lot for the excavation of Roman cement, 
and the house was no longer suitable for us. We 
obtained another, however, at Kilbride — not ho com- 
modious and retired, but more clieerful — where we 
continued to hold our sumujec eojoum. A new era 
opened up for us all on our returu to the country. 
Softened and stiiTed up by my dear mother's death, I 
felt desirous to he made of some usBj however humbly, 
in the village. TWs wish was most kindly met by 
the Rev. Mr. Dykes, theu minister of the Free Church 
in Kilbride, who introduced me to a little sick-visit- 
iug. I felt it very good for me ; and it was not long 
before the children — especially Robert — began to take 
a great interest in the work. One poor woman very 
near us, who was constantly confined to bed, was the 
object of their visits. They began to reserve little 
things for her, and carry her fresli flow'ers from the 
garden. In reference to another — a poor suffering 
girl — there was an act of self-denial on Robert's part 
which I now remember with tender interest. She 
did not possess a Bible ; at least, not one that she 
could use, for her eyes were weak. Robert was very 
anxious to have a toy gun of a superior sort ; but 
upon finding the price of it to bo four shillings, I 
demurred a little, and a thought occurred to me that 
X might make it a lesson for him. So I told him that 
a plain Bible, of good type, for poor Maggie, would 
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coMt about that sum ; that I tLought four shillings 
rather much for a mero toy ; but that I would giva 
him liia free choice — tbe Bible or the gun. To my 
great pleasure, it did not seem to cost him a thought. 
Scarcely pausing a moment, he replied, " The Bible, of 
course, mamma," So it was bought. He was allowed 
to carry it to her ; and its precious truths and promisea 
continued to cheer and uphold her long after his short 
earthly race was ran, and he had seen the King in Hia 
beauty. Some time afterwards he got the wished-for 
gun ; tor we were always glad when he took up ^>-itli 
anything to keep him in exercise. 

During this summer of 1860 all our children had 
hooping-cough. Robert took it considerably later in 
the season than the other two, and was not so sooo. 
ready for change of ajr. Accordingly, while they 
were sent to town to have the benefit of several trips 
to the coast, I remainetl at Kilbride with him till his 
turn came for change of air, and then accompanied 
him to Glasgow. "We hail several little excursions 
together ; one, in particular, to Row, whei'e we spent 
a very happy day. We also went to Hamilton a day; 
and waited in. beautiful Banicluith, while our kind 
friend Mr. Douglas Dykes went to procure an order 
of admission to the old forest of Cadzow. We went 
up a considerable way ; chiefly, I daresay, to gratify 
Robert's delight with the beauty of all around him, 
the scene being a very familiar one to our kind friend 
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and myself. It was a lovely summer day ; and Kobert 
ran about in all directions in fieareh of ferns and 
flowers, and was not able to carry away half of what 
in his eagerness he pulled. 

On account of hooping-cough, he was all that 
summer excluded from church ; and in October we 
once more, as usual, returned to Glasgow, 

Our friend Mr. Panton having now opened a school 
for hoys in Albany Place, I went round and intro- 
duced Robert ; and with great spirit he entered on hia 
second winter's career. He was always a healthy, 
iviry boy, but lie was thin, and never had colour ; and 
his papa knew the rapid development of his mind so 
well, that he was always more afraid of pushing him 
on than with a more robust boy he might have been. 
So he was not yet allowed to begin writing or 
arithmetic ; but after the English lessons were over, 
1)0 had, as usual, hia daily walk with the other chil- 

lu the now house, a small room was set apart as 
hia workshop, and a handsome tool-cliest got for him. 
Tliis waa a great reaonrce for the wet days ; and, 
moreover, it opened up a new direction for hia inven- 
tion, and to the very last, when the tools were found 
as he had himself thrown them down, it gave him 
many happy honrs of employment. 

At Christmas that year he spent his holidays at 
Sliliburn House, where our dear friends showed him 
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the love which they cherished for their own. He w 
a happy hoy there ; and told nie on his Totiii'n how 
oar dear couBin had taken him to sleep in her own 
room. " Everybody,'' ns he himself said on his death- 
bed — "everybody was kind to Doddy." He had 
never heen in the comitry in frosty weather before — 
at least, not within his remembrance- — and that year 
the cold was intense. A glen near MiUburn was a 
favourite ramble with his cousins, and they toot him 
with them. The icicles were so beautiful, be never 
could forget them, I think he spoke of tliem to me 
during his last illness. 

In the beginning of February 18C1, tlie children 
were sent to Kilbride, and were all well and happy 
there, when our fourth son, Edward Oswald, was bom, 
February 13th. A few day.!; afterwards I was seiKed with 
scarlet fever, and almost unconsciously passed through 
what was a time of sore extremity to the rest. Ouc 
Father in heaven was a present help to us in it, and 
contrary to every human probability graciously re- 
stored me. Wlien at last it was thought I might join 
our children without risk of contagion, papa and I 
drove up, carrying with us the little stranger. About 
two miles from the village we met Robert leading 
Bessie by the hand, both fresh and rosy in the bracing 
spring air, and wonderfully happy,and curious about the 
" new baby." Revival work liad been busy in Kil- 
bride that winter and spring, and many were rejoicing 
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in Jefios to whom He hod never before been precions. 
Dear little Robert! it wna all so congenial to him. 
He had many things about him that used to moke us 
anxious for his future, in this bustling, practical world. 
Sensitive feelinga to an excessive degree ; tender- 
heartedness that would never hear a pathetior story, 
or witness a sight of poverty, without distress, often 
to tears; engrossment of mind, too, with whatever 
was filling his thoughts, to such an extent as often to 
make him trifle over present duty, and forget what 
he had been desired to do ;— but, thanks be to God, I 
never remember the time when the love of Christ was 
not a strong motive with him, the worship o£ God aa 
exercise for which he would not giadly forego any 
He had a great deal to teli mo of " the con- 
as they wore called, and was enthusiastic in 
n attendance on the means of grace all that 
especially the evening sciinon, which Mr. 
Dykes alwaj-s made very simple. Tracts used to be 
distribnted as we came ont. Robert ahrays waited 
to receive one; and, after it was read, he was as careful 
to see it given away. Indeed, it was this that put it into 
his heart to begin tract distribution himself regularly. 
Near our former htime, Brousterland, a cement-work 
was now in full operation; and after giving any of 
the miners we might meet in our walk an occasiomtl 
tract, Robert started the idea himself of going over to 
the work among them every week. His papa sent na 
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A large supply, ami our dear boy entered on the work 
with all his heurt. I remember once fiaying to him, 
" Now, Hobort, do you ever pray that God will bless 
these tracts to the miners before you give them away?" 
Hia prompt reply wns, " Yes, mamma, dear ; I begin 
■whenever I coine to tlie ivee road," alluding to a 
mirroiv passage which led over part of the way. After 
we had been about six weeks up at Kilbride, I went 
to Glasgow in the beginning of June for a few days, ■ 
with Robert and Bessie, the latter being now able to 
join in many of his amuBemeuts. 

June 4th we ejient delightfully at Kiloreggan. 
After gettiug ashore, Robert ran first to the wild- 
£owcr8 and tlieii to the shells lying about, Bessie 
following everywhere, and I sometimes joining tliem, 
sometimes sitting watching their happy play. Two 
days later, 51 r. Dykes accompanied Robert and me on 
a visit to the old oaks at Hamilton. It was a happy 
day to us all. We drove up through the fields nearly 
as far as the old Castle of Cadzow, aud fell in with a 
herd of tho ancient breed of white cattle. Egbert 
was mueh taken up with their peeuliar appearance, 
especially the pure white of the calves. Getting quit 
of OUT conveyance, we explored the castle, and sat a, 
long time on a broad grass platform overlooking the 
magnidci'ntly -wooded banks of the beautiful river 
Avon, We sung a hymn as we sat resting, and 
Mr, Dykes engaged in prayer ; and I well recollect, 
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as my dear boy knelt bareteaded beside me on the 
close greea sward, tbe sweet expression, of his face 
chastened almost to pensiveness, w]iii;!i it never wore 
hut in devotion. We returned by the " green walk," 
as it is called, pausing every now and then tu ^aze on 
the majesty of some giant oak, or to listen to the 
cuckoo's thrilling note of early summer. We met 
papa at the railway station : he had been at Hamil- 
ton professionally; and we alt returned home together. 
The children went to Kilbride immediately, where 
I joined them after having spent a few days at 
Troon, This summer of 1801 was one of great 
development for Robert. The younger children had 
many claims on my lime and nttentiou, and I had not 
the some leisure to devote exclusively to hini, He 
was gradually learning lessons of more self-reliance, 
from being thrown much mora on hia own resources. 
In every way I could, I strove to make the recreation 
and instruction what all the children could share. We 
got a botanical glass; and confined many of our 
rambles within Buch distance as the little ones could 
accomplish. They used to gather flowers for inspec- 
tion through the glass, as well as specimens of ferns 
and other plants, which Robert and I afterwnnls pre- 
served in blotting-paper. After the younger ones 
were in bed, he and I often contrived to have an 
evening walk ; and sometimes, if he was long awake 
&t night, he would come running back in his night- 
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dress to the little parlour for a " cliat," so briglit an4 
buoyant that I often brought a shawl to wrap him in, 
and let him sit a little. But with three other chil- 
ilren it was impossible to ilevote nearly so much time 
to him alone, and he began to occupy his time ia 
many other ways this summer. He was ^uite inde- 
pendent o£ any one reading to him, ph he could quench 
his own thirst, and lie read everything that camo in 
hJB way. Mr. Dykea lent him " 'Kofainson Crusoe," 
which set him on all sorts of expedients, supposing he 
had himself been the solitary castaway. Papa, more- 
over, boTight him a large number of books that 
summer, which were a great treasure to him. HO' 
had "Sandford and Merton," "The Swiss Family 
Robinson," " Mrs. Sherwood's Stories on the Ohureh 
Catechism," and others of a serious type. He read 
every periodical, besides, which he could get his hands 
upon; ami kept himself, by means of asking questions 
and reading newspapers, well informed on general 
topics of the day. Ever since going to Kilbride, we 
had been acquainted ivith the village carpenter ami 
his family — worthy people they are, in the best sense, 
and much respected. Very proud of his tool-chest, 
Robert asked leave to go over and work in the shop 
beside the eldest god, n highly intelligent and well- 
disposed young man. After some consideration, his 
request was granted in this way : If any of the family 
were themselveB in the shop, he was at liberty ti>. 
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Tomain ; if only the journeymen or apprentices, lie ivas 
to return Lome. He was in great spirits about it; 
and the ■villagers would often smile as tliey met him 
going with, his little chest on hig head to spend the 
forenoon with his friend " Aliet." I sot him an hour 
to return, which waa rigidly kept ; and he often cnme 
home loaded with choice pieces of wood he had got 
for home practice. These he kept in an old tea-chest, 
wliich stood in a nondesciipt sort of place we had for 
many purposes, hut over the door of which he suspended 
a little signboard of his own making — " R. W, Fergus, 
Wright " — and called it liis workshop. He used to 
make little tables for Bessie, and boats for Freelaud, 
of his pieces of wood, and now quite associated them 
in all his plans and prospects, though nothing amused 
his papa and myself more than the loot ot sly quiot 
fun he would give us, as it were eiHre nouit, at their 
little attempta to he on equal terras with him. I ac- 
companied most of his walks that summer myself; the 
slightest thing supplied au object, and I thought it 
right alivays to have one — up through Maxwellton for 
blue-bells and rushes, round by the Murray Farm for 
sweet brier, or away up the Strathaven road to see if 
the white roses on a particular hedge were out. 
NewhousQ Mill, where abundance of orchises were to 
be found, and a " wade " in the Cnlder might he had, 
and where we could bo in Bkntyre parish by crossing 
the little bridge, was a very favourite ramble. I 
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' ive came upon & busy party of haymakera 
there that summer, and Robert set oif full cry among 
them with his tracts. No one refused the cheery, 
gentle child ; all took them, though we heard after- 
wards that several of them, bein" Roman Catholics, 
daved not read them, and a few were found in the 
hay. Torrance Glen, also, shall never be forgotten, 
for Robert's sake. It is one of the loveliest spots in 
the neig-hbourhood of Kilbride, and was within two 
miles of us. He made there large acfjuaintance with 
his beloved wild-flowera, and it was a great joy to go 
with him, and eater into liis freshness of delight. 
This summer, too, our dear hoy's impression of divine 
things beeaine more defined and deeper. I have 
known children brought up in Christian houBoliolda 
who gave great promise of early piety which has faded 
as school-days came on ; perhaps succeeded by long 
years of thoughtlessness and folly, though revived by 
the grace and mercy of God in after-life. It might 
Lave been thus with our dear boy, had he lived long 
in this world of temptation. The dear Saviour who 
took him homo only know from what He might be 
shielding iiim, and even in regard to this it becomes 
us to be still; — but it was not so while wc had him. 
During the large development of mind that took 
place from the time lie could read for himself, his 
religiou>i character progressed also. Often, in our 
little evening talk together, he would complain that 
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he found he really could not be ^ood ; and the worst of 
it was, he was not even sure that he loved Jesus, though 
he was quite sure he wished to do so. A single word 
was sufficient to recall him, if we thought him im- 
patient or exacting with the little ones — and he often 
in his prayers confessed such things to God, and begged 
deliverance. He would often speak of the Hill Diffi- 
culty in his esperience — that Christian had one, but 
he had many ; and then he would brighten up, and 
say, cheei-ily, " We must just keep at it, mamma ; 
pray for the Hoiy Spirit." Nest to ourselves, I 
believe, he loved Mr. Dykes at that time ; and he 
acquired an amount of knowledge of the evil of sin 
and the ail -sufficiency of the Saviour, under his preach- 
ing, of which that dear friend had little idea. The 
parables and miracles of our Lord were brought before 
US in short, powerful, impressive lectures, Eohett's 
whole heart was in them ; he would not have missed 
going to church for any consideration. He used to 
ask my pencilled notes to l;eep after I had transcribed 
them; and several of these lectures Lave a twofold 
interest for mo now, from what he expressed in them. 
The question of Mr. Dykes'a removal to Free St, 
George's Church, Edinburgh, had already been raised, 
and was deeply agitating the fJucb at Kilbride. Dear 
Bobert shed many a tear about it, and he would 
puzzle and question over the various grades of church 
courts, Prosbytorios, Synods, and so forth, u-Mch had 
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the inOBt power, and what they were likely to do about ' 

Mr, Dykes's call. It was decided hy the Synod oE 

Glasgow, in October, that he should leave Kilbride ; i 

irnd he did so on the morning of Monday the 18th 

November. 

We had nil returneil to town some time before that ; 
but as I was invited to visit at the manse before 
Mr. Dykes left, and wished to bear his farewell ser- 
mon, I letumed to our little country home for a few- 
days, taking Robert and one of the servants with mo. 
We both enjoyed it mucli— the dry frosty roads, and , 
clear, tresii air — the beautiful moonlight — and our 
hours of happy converse together. We planned a 
walk to Torrance Glen, but thick hiow cnme on, and 
we could not make it out. We had one, however, never 
to be forgotten, round by the Murray Farm. The 
sun Lad not quite set, and was flooding the whole , 
peaceful landscape with its own rich glory ; the n 
was already up, pale and silvery, and biding her time ] 
to shine forth alone. The barn- yards were full of the 
barvest treasure. Work was over, and we beard no 
sound but our own voices. Robert ran here and 
there in the greatest enjoyment, sometimes listening 
attentively to an artist who was with ns, who was ' 
pointing out to hira the peculiar beauty of the sky, 
in its varied tints as the sun set, and sometimes 
running after me to take my hand and repeat it all to 
me. We spent our days at the manse, going to our 
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own home to sleep ; and we were early orer at the 
little church on the memorahlo farewell Sabbatli. 
The text was — " The Lord is my shepherd, I shall 
not want ; " and I was flhle to take down, the leading- 
ideas of the beautiful, upbinding, healing sermon. In 
afterwards writing these out, I happened to rcraarlc 
in Kobert's hearing that I had lost part of a striking 
sentence— I could not recall it. To my delight and 
surprise — for he was not eight years old — he said, 
"Oh, mamma, I'll tell you; it was about Satan's 
fearlul shepherdiag — how he would, if he could, ' lead 
US down to dai-kness and chains."' And he was quite 
right J I reaiemhcred it at once. We frequently read 
that sermon together afterwards ; he knew each part 
quite well as we wore coming to it. He and I were 
in the coach with Mr, Dykes that Monday morning on 
which he left Kilhride. 

lie was still with 3Ir. Panton : the school was that 
seasoa in Blythswood Square. His intelligence was 
now going far beyond his lessons, which to the last 
gave him no trouble. Had we allowed it, ho would 
have read incessantly; indeed, we had now greater 
difficulty in getting him to play and rmi about than 
anything eUe. He had, I remember, several young 
companions about that time, who used to accompany 
liim home to see his curiosities, aud try his tools. We 
were anxious to know any companions he might have, 
and encouraged their coming; and I recollect one 
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eomewliat boistero 
his Bchool- fellows ■ 
sure I felt in Beein, 
ment. We Lad e 
which waa a nice 



iH niglit of fun, when n number of \ 
rere invited to tea, and what plea^ I 
; him exert himself for their amusQ- 
ticket for tha Botanic Gnrdens, 
placo of resort for the Saturdays 



now and then ; and we had also one for the Exhi- I 
bition of Paintings in tie Corporation Galleries, of 
which Robert made great hbc. Ho had his own ( 
favourites among; the pictures, and would slip through 
the CTOwd to look at th^m, while I would remain near 
the music with Bessie, and wait till he returned. 

His dear uacle. Dr. Naiamith, returned from India 
on Robert's eighth birth-day, and gave him a hand- 
some church Bible, which he valued more than any- 
thing lie ever got. From the same uncle, also, the \ 
childi'en got battledores, and these, as long afterwards 
aH our dear boy lived, were kept in constant use. He 
had ^ot a large new set from his Uncle Buchan only 
a few months before his death, and had become ex- 
tremely proficient in their use. Papa and I often ' 
played with lim in the afternoons, but it was gener- 
ally by himself that his long runs were made. The 
cheerful crack of t!ie bounding shuttle-cook, and his 
merry laugh as the numbera grew, shaD be long, long^ 
in our memory. He used also, that winter, to go 
often down to his papa's consulting-room in town, 
that they might walk home together ; and tJiis, ex- 
cept when some other errand was necessary, or the 
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I used to watch for 
i at tlie dining-room 

when they appeared, 
hand, and ( 



day wet, continued to the end. 
their return with the little one 
windoiv ; and a glad Bight it wai 
Bohert always holding popa'a 
talking up in his face in his animated way, and pnpa 
looking pleasedly down at him. Bessie and Frceland 
ineanwhilo would take care to have the door open — 
aometimos hiding behind it, to pounce out on them 
as they passed in. He was now making rapid pro- 
gress at school. His kind friend Mr. Panton loved 
him dearly, and always said his talents were of a very 
high order. He has told us since that he could 
never realize what he would he if he gi'ew up, he was 
so mature then. He was allowed to hegiu writing 
that winter; hut he only had it on alternate days, 
with arithmetic, that he might still have opportunity 
for a daily walk, and on this account he was far he- 
hind in both, even at his death. He was never 
robust, and the extreme ftnmesa of his complexion 
gave him a delicate look ; tut he enjoyed steady good 
health, and though slender, was wiry and firm. It 
was hia papa's Icnowledge of his quick intellect, and 
of how nmeh he was learning from every available 
source, tliat made him so anxious to strengthen and 
invigorate his system, and abridge as much aa possible 
his school hours. He was often sent to the coimtry 
from Friday afternoon till Monday morning, and 
always at the few days of school recess at each com- 
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mimion season. He spent these tmea very freqoentiy 
with hia Aunt Baclian, at Hamiltoa, wiiose otfectKHS ' 
for him frnm his infajicy had beea pecollarl; tender. 
She had given him hia first mission-box, anJ its pvo- 
ceeds were jearlj bamled over to her. Ihiriiig' tlw 
List two yeara of hia life, he nas less snceessfnl i 
collector. He did not like to ask money for it from 
anj one hat oucselves, us he bad done when he was ft 
child ■, hot he was able to hiJp miitdion work tbrou^Ii 
other channels — and he did, with his nhole heart — 
there waa no abatement in his interest. It was ob 
cmc of his visits to his annt that he began to coUeci 
grasseR, and it was ever afterwards a favourite -way oE . 
keeping hia friends in mind of him, to present th 
with a hnnch of grass, beantifully arranged, and o 
tftining as many difierent kinds as possible. W1 
he had completed his eighth year, we thoaglit it right j 
to inculcflte upon him the duty of stated prayer in 
secret. Till that time he had used a form, in his 
turn, at our little ineetiag^first, the Lord's Prayer, 
and then one for morning and another for night, 
whieh I had written for him. But we were so 
siroua that our dear boy should know the Lord as his j 
own dear Saviour, his prayer-hearing, answering' Goii,^ 
tthat it Boemcd expedient now to help him to draw | 
closor, by oursulveB withdrawing to a greater distance, 
ni it woi'o ; and a small spare bed-room was pointed 1 
out as n quiot comer, where he would be unint«t- 
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riiptcd. From tlmt time lie maintained regular inter- 
course with God for liimself, npatt from the service tor 
the younger children. Daily he sought that little 
room for reading and prayer ; and lie had some- 
times to he hastily smnmoned from a prolonged stay, 
that he might he got ready for school. I think this 
■was of great use to Eohert ; it set him to thint what 
he really came tliere lor, and it taught him the hahit 
of espreaslng himself easily in prayer, which ha pos- 
sessed to such a wonderful degree during the last few 
months of his life. He began also to know the Word 
for himself individually, and to speak of such a chapter 
as hcing a gi'eat favourite, or of some psalm as 
being so beautiful. 

At the Christmas holidays 1861, he went again 
with his cousins to Millhurn House. His visit Vaa 
prolonged to three weeks, on account of our little 
Oswald having a very dangerous illness ; and as it 
was a time of great anxiety at home, and close occu- 
pation as well, our dear friends where Hobert was 
kindly urged his remaining with them a little, and 
we thankfully accepted the offer. His kind enter- 
tainer and our much loved friend thus wrote to us : 
" Robert has had a slight cold, and I coufined him 
one day to hed, aomeu^at ogainst his will, hut with 
perfect acquiescence on his part. He has been to our 
whole household a great acqui^-ition indeed. To have 
the gratification of ivitnessing the development of hi; 
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mental powers, and the blessing which Jias rested on 1 
parental instrnotion in his case, involving the faith- 
fulness of a, covenant Gtoil and Father, repays ten 1 
limes over all the little attentions we have or 
Lestow upon him." Eobert ivas, as usual, very J 
happy there ; he renewed hia rambles in the adjoining I 
glen, accompanied his cousins to see the game of J 
" curling " on the Clyde ; and as Dr. Mitchell rather J 
discouraged his reading, he spent his evening drawing I 
pictures, which he afterwards coloured in his own I 
fashion. One of hi.s cousins made litllo card-board ] 
boxes and baskets, and showed him how to ornament 
them with moss and the pith of ruslies ; and above all, 
he picked up a book (I think it was entitled " Glean- 
ings among the Mountains "), which taught him many 
new feelings and synipathieB. It was full of stories of I 
the Covenanting times ; and he was allowed to bring 1 
it home with him. He would lie stretched on the 
rug devouring this book, with many a burat of indig- 
nation as he came upon some dark story of wrong, and I 
at other times convulsed with laughter at the recital j 
of hair-breadth escapes, when some clever Scottish ] 
viiie, or shrewd maiden, had outwitted the drogoons, 
and gained time for hushaud or father to floe. Ever 
afterwards he took the greatest interest in hearing of 
those days of League and Covenant, and read the 
" Scots Worthies " at his Aunt Buclian's so greedily, , 
that she kindly presented him witli a copy. It was 
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the last book he ever got, and very fond of it ha was, 
though afterwards, very near bis end, he would say — 
"The Covenanters were all right but the fighting; 
they should not have done that." 

He had been reading Campbell's Poems before he 
went up, and ho and his youngest cousin had had 
many little discussions about them. After his return, 
he spoke a great deal of some of those poems, parti- 
cularly that one entitled " Tlie Last Man." I poinled 
out some passages in it which I thought beautiful. 
He replied, " But, mamma, poets should not go 
against the Bible ; there can't le any last man ; I 
proved that to cousin Jane." '' How did you manage 
that, Robert ?" I asked. "Why, mninma, doesn't 
the Bible say that as it was in the days of Noah, bo 
shall il be in the end of the world 7 They were marry- 
ing and giving in marriage ; and if we are to be doing 
t?tat, I don't see how there can bo auy last mem." I 
was not prepared to refute this, and was indeed not a 
little amused at Bobert's "proof," As our baby was 
still estrejiiely weak, the old plan was adopted, and 
fresh air at Kilbride once more resorted to. Bobert 
remained at school, and be and I had our evemags 
aloae. To interest him in the absence of the rest, I 
road to him, after bis lessons, Sir Walter Scott's 
"Lord of the Isles." He read all Scott's other 
poems afterwards for himself; but I thought, n3 he 
had not been accustomed to read poetry, and as innch 
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of lis impression depends upon its enjoyment at firet, 
it was better to introduce him to it myself; know- 
ing, at tlie same time, that it would ever afterwards 
be a pleasant association for us both, with that poem. 
It created a new taste for reading, and took a won3 
fttl hold of his imagination. The mere romance of it 
he was scarcely old enough to appreciate. He was 
not, of course, able to sympathize with Lord Konald's 
dilemma, cor understand why one young lady was not 
as suitable as another, provided they were both good; 
but all the rest he much enjoyed. The isles, as de- 
scribed by Sir Walter, he would often look for in hie 
atlas; and the references to Bruce's history roused him 
to research, and invested his native land with new and 
stirring thoughts for him. Ho visited Arran long 
afterwards, and astonished his uncle very much by 
going back to the poem, and minutely detailing the 
embarkation of good King Robert there for the op- 
posite coast of Ayrshire. The " Lady of the Lake " 
and the " Lay of the Last Minstrel " wera read by him 
next; and the copious notes of reference to old legends 
and feudal times took such a hold of his thoughts, that 
Ills papa at last objected to his reading these books bo 
near bed-time : he would lie pondering over them to 
the banishment of all sleep, and consequent weariness 
in the morning. On many more practical and useful 
subjects his knowledge was increasing also. He studied 
Br, Kitto's " Daily Bible Readings " a great deal, and 
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throug'h tlieir attractive meiliiim became acquainted 
ivilli Eastern manners as he had never been before 
thus learning to attach new significance anil beauty to 
many allusions in the Word of God. He had a large 
Tolume, also, sent by a dear uncle in England, entitled 
" Scripture Natural History." It is thumbed and 
worn fully more tbaa any of lis books, from bia con- 
stant use of it. It contains a short account of the 
animals menlionod in Scripture ; some history of their 
habits is given, anecdotes regarding them related, and 
the jiassHges referring to them in the Bible pointed 
out. This book is published by the Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge, and is a delightful ona 
for a child. It was also during this interval, wliils 
Robert was at home with us, in the absence of the 
younger children, that two little books entered our 
nursery, of which I can scarcely trusrt myself to speak, 
they were surrounded by such a charm, and produced 
such bene6ciiil effects. The first was " The Way 
Home" — a most thrilling account of how two dear 
little boys had been taught and trained for Heaven, 
and then suddenly taken to the enjoyment of it by a 
heart-rending accident on the M.^nchesto^ line of rail- 
way. Tlie second book was " The Child of the King- 
dom," by the same authoress. They were both gifta 
from Mr. Dykes, and were exactly suited to our little 
meeting at seven. Both were read and re-read many 
times over; and they had this great advantage, that 
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we were all profiteil. The three children perfectly 
underKtood them ; anil, at the same time, I got mysell | 
80 many Ewect lessons of faith and hope, in regard to 
parental work, ko many valuable hints on training, 
that I felt they might have been written for me alone. 
The aunts of the two dear little boys of " Tho Way 
Home " had been very kind to mjBelf when a child, 
and my remembraacc of this was a new bond of i 
teiest in the story to my children. So we all loved | 
them; and all through that spring, on till early i 
summer, we kept at them. Many copies of them I i 
gave away. Iiluch blessing may the Lord still accom- i 
plish by them. The children had each their favourita ' 
pasBag'es in both books; but Kobcit never could bear 
the account of tke awful accident. When they had 
got me to promise that we would read " The Way 
Home " once more, they would se;it themselycs round 
me, and Bessie would say, " Now, mamma, the very 
beginning, please ; " wbile he would plead, " Oh, 
please, not the accident! please don't, mammal" and 
be generally had it his way; I did not like to pain 
bis gentle heart ; and, moreover, I never could read 
that part o£ the book without weeping myself, nor can ' 
I now. The story of little Jessie, in " The Child oE 
the Kingdom," was also a great favourite with thera 
alL Dear Robert has gone where that sweet child is, 
and the younger ones quote her sayings constantly. 
The children discovered in " The Way Home " that 
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little Freddy could epeak Frencli; and bo much interest 
did they feel in the smallest circumstance connected 
ifitb him, that it set me on a pleasant expedient, 
during our meals, of teucliing them little words and 
sentences in that language. 

During this period of the children's stay in Kilbride 
Kobevt nlwaya joined them on Friday evening, going 
up by the afternoon coach, and returning on Monday 
morning. He waa exceedingly fond of these little ex- 
cursions, always travelling outside when the weather 
was fine, and becoming well-known to those who went 
regularly by the same conveyance. His arrival was 
looked forward to all week by nui-se and the younger 
children, and the Saturdays were busy, happy days at 
their garden work. I spent the lost fortnight of their 
stay at Kilbride witli them, and then we all returned 
home early in March, The following month he again 
visited the Kyles of Bute. I went with him to 
Greenock, and lie was joined at Dunoon by his kind 
host, Mr. Stark. He was always fuU of enjoyment 
there — the beauty of the BCCnery — the novelty of the 
sea-side, with its many suggestions of wonder and 
admiration — the passing steamers, — all kept him in- 
terested anil delighted : and Robert loved to trace 
God's bund in His works; he would notice how every- 
thing seemed so adapted to its end, and what pains 
God bad taken to get us to love Himself, by making 
our world so beautiiul. The shells on the shore — the 



63 SCHOOL AND HOLIDAYS, AND 

bright mosa from the glen — the waving ferns on thrf \ 
hill-side, were eagerly sought for ; he never came ia 1 
without his arms full and hia pockets atuffed, Somer 1 
times we used to find faalt with the e^rtraordinary J 
nature of hia trensurea, and proceed to empty them 1 
out ; hut he would plead so earnestly, where he got 
this stone, or the other decayed piece of wood, and 
how ho wished so much to keep them for a 
when Lg was a little older, that ivo seldom had ttwfl 
heart to refuse him. He kept a sharp look-out on tha-l 
cowslips on Mr, Stark's lawn, counting them every ] 
morning, and hailing each, as it opened, as a new* 
friend. I went down to the Kylos for him with B 
we spent two days witli our friendsj and then returned 
to Glasgow, papa and little Freeland joining i 
Kim on out way. Our faithful servant Elsie, who J 
had been a number of years in our kitchen, was married J 
in our house the following month ; and, as our dear I 
friend Mr. Dykes was with us on a visit at the time, J 
it was an occasion of a little fiomestic jubilee. 7%ftfl 
children were all present at the wedding, and Kobeii:! 
was allowed to join the party down-stairs afterwardsi^ 
He was in the greatest spirits about it, and I re^J 
member displayed much interest about being suitably J 
attired for such a great occasion — au anxiety very nn- J 
usual indeed with him. The summer holidays came-l 
on a few days after this ; — he had got on most sucoesa* ■! 
fnlly with his lessons, and won the entire approbation 1 



of his teacberB. He got two prizes ; one of ttem is 
marked " Dux — Junior Scripture Histoi-y Glass ; " 
the other, " Dux — Junior English Class." 

I took him at this time to a perforiuiwice of sacred 
music iu the Cathedral, by the members of the Glaa- 
govf Choral Union. Several friends accompanied us, 
and we went early, to have time to examine the building 
and the ivindows. When the music began, we seated 
ourselves just within the church, far enough away to 
subdue into a deeper solemnity the wild, tenible joy 
of the Hallelujah Chorus, as it pealed and rolled over 
us iu its own grand majesty, yet near enough to catch 
the faintest whisper trembling into silence with which 
many of the pieces concluded. Robert was not 
musical ; ho certainly did love to hear singing, hut, 
Ds it was all of one type, I used to suspect it was 
more the sentiment expressed tlian the music which 
'le admired : hut that evening it was new to him ; and 
be thought it surpassed every former idea. I remem- 
ber how pale his face became, how hushed lie M'as, 
and when the Inst piece was over, he turned to me as 
if for relief from burdened feeling, and said, "Oh, 
mammal will it be finer than that, I wonder, iu 
heaven 1 " 

We were now onco more ready for our summer 
home — our last bright suminer, as it proved to be — 
and wo went to Kilbride in the end of May. Tlio 
large educational institution for ladies, conducted by 
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our dear friends Mr. and Mrs FnntoD, at tliis tiraol 
removed to Downnhill, and the ficliool for boya i 
town was in consoquence given up. After cai-efulIj-'B 
considering tlie matter, Robort's papa determined tbOitB 
his education should for the future be carried on i 
the Glasgow Academy, Elmbank Street, close to ou 
own house. With a view to this he obtained ths J 
school prospectus for that year, aud carefully com- 
paring the books used there with the progress Robert ] 
had already made, he was able pretty accurately to ] 
detorminP what class ha might bo fit for in the ensuing 
Oolober. But tlio Academy opens in August, and a 
this woiihl throw Robert Badly at disadvoiitage with 
tho rest of his class, pajia obtained the hooks he n 
vend, and we took them with us to Kilbride, intending 
him to take short daily lessons in them, and thus help 
!)im to keep pace ^vilh his class when he should join 
it, He wrote a copy also daily, and after a fashion 
worked a little at ai'ithnietic ; but he was far behind 
in both. Tlie summer proved a very unsettled o 
with visitors, and a great deal of going about, so that 
we could not keep steadily to the lessons. However, , 
he much enjoyed the little we had, went keenly for- I 
ward with bis tavoiu'ite study of geography, and I 
acquired many beautiful pieces of poetry. By mistake I 
we had obtained the Sixth instead of the Fifth Reading I 
Book, and he was thus going over lessons which ha | 
aiiould not have had for another year. Some of tl 
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I found required close attention from myself. Robert's 
interest never flagged ; he would Lave read more than 
I could allow, and only grumbled a little now and then 
ivhea the figures of some very high calculation brought 
liim to a stand-still. He also began the Shorter Cate- 
ehiam — later than most children, perhaps; but we were 
not careful an to that, having tried from the Word ItBoif 
to impress him with gospel truth. We used to be much 
amused with how often lio would answer the questions 
in his own words, and would perhaps proceed to remark 
that he thonght children would understand them 
better if they were expressed in such or such a way. 
Wo never needed to give him out psalma or hymns to 
iearn ; he was constantly at them of his own accord ; 
it was the recreation of his Sabbaths ; he often retired 
to a comer of my room, or went to the garden, that 
he might be undisturbed. All of this, his last year, 
he had such a love for the First Psalm as surprised 
me. I often asked a hymn from each of the children 
in the summer ovcningB, and left the choice to them- 
selves : the younger ones sometimes chose one, some- 
times another — they liked to have variety aa far as 
they could ; but ivhcu Robert's turn cumc, we were 
jierfectly sure it would be " That man hatU perfect 
blessedness." I would soy, " Robert, you will forget 
the rest ; that, certainly, is a beautiful psalm, but why 
overlook all the old favourites?" "Never you fear 
that, dear mamma," he would answer ; " only do let 
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rne say this one to you, I admire it so niucli," The 
vacancy in tlie Free Church nt Kilbride had now beea 
filled up by the appointment of the Rev. Mr. Taylor, 
now of Kelvinside Eroe Church, Glasgow. He seemed 
at once thoroughly to understand our little boy, 
always laanifested much affectionate interest in him, 
and entered into all his pursuits and plans with a 
tindneaa which quite won Kohert's love and oonfidencp. 
This dear friend's kindness to him, and to us, shall 
not he forgotten : he upheld us by his prayers wLea 
our Boi'B sorrow befell, and was one of the very many 
jvho, in what tlioy were to us then, have well earned 
the blessing of Him who said, " Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these My brethren, ye 
Lave done it unto Me." After our dear child's death, 
Mr, Taylor thus wrote liis papa : " Ever since I knew 
dear Robert, lio q^uite won my affection. I loved his 
bright intelligence, his beaming enthu.siasm, and his 
lappy activity ; and specially, I loved those traits of 
a, fino morat nature, early imbued with the grace of 
God, which appeared not only in the little things he 
did, but in his way of doing them. Whether he was 
going oft to distribute hia tracts among the miners, or 
coming hack laden with stones and grasses; whether 
be was devising some mechanical expedient, or telling 
of something he had read ; there was much about him, 
to me, most attractive and gladdening, making his 
withdrawal a blank over which I deeply mourn," 
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The tract distribution among tlie miners was resumed 
tliis »;ummer more dUigentlj than ever : he went across 
to them eveiy week, and would liave gone oftener had 
I allowed it. This gradually led to a good deal of 
intercouree with them — -fossila of fish and shells were 
constantly being thrown out as they were working, 
and Robert speedily acquired .a number of these. He 
would coma home in such spirits from these visits — 
hands, face, and clothes all dauljed over with clay, and 
his arms and pockets full of his prized fossils. In the 
month of June our quiet routine was broken in upon, 
by my agreeing to accompany some dear friends to 
London, to visit the Kshibition. In conRCnting to go, 
I remember thinking how much I would try to see, 
besides, of national importance or historic interest, 
■very much for Robert's sake, I was only a fortnight 
away, and upon my return took the children by uur- 
■prise. I heanl their cheerful voices in the garden as 
I approached the Louse, and, laden ivith my gifts 
■from London, I had them round me in an instant. 
Robert's was a box of colours, for wliieh his thanks 
were unbounded ; it kept him in pleasant occupation 
many an evening of the succeeding autnmn and winter. 
I returned to Glapgow immediately to receive a friend 
from Manchester, and several little trips were planned, 
to sliow her some of our Scotdsh scenery. 

Dear Robert was now quite able for such exeui'- 
Eions, and as he had an exquisite enjoyment in them. 
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lie was brought from Kilbride to uccompaTiy us. Wa 
spent one long lovely day on Loclilomond, whicli waa 
a great treat to him. Ho took possession of the guide- 
book, and kept pointing out the various islets nutl tha 
gentlemeu's seats we passed, as eai.'h ivns described ia 
it, with much intelligence. We were fully an hour 
on Bliore nt the bead- ot the bob, and spent it 
rambling about in tbo greatest enjoyment. Robert 
gathered his bauds full of flowers, as usual, and 
especifllly the fragrant bog myrtle. He had never 
seen much of it before, aud he was much pleased when 
I told him of some pleasant old associations it had for 
me. The friend who accompanied ns being somewhat 
geologically inclined, and anxious to carry some relica 
of our rocks south with her, he entered on the new 
pursuit with all his heart, though he did not think it 
Eo attractive as his own. 

He was also with us on a visit to Brodick at the 
same time. The steamer went by way of the Kylea 
of Bute, and Robert strained his eyes to see if onr 
friend Miss Henderson was on the look-out for us as 
we passed Tigh-na-bruaieb. This trip was all the 
happier that papa had been able to accompany us; and 
under his guidance Eobert's desiro to esaraine and 
understand the machinery of the boat had full scope. 
We had a delightful ramble on shore there also. The 
shells on the beach were a variety for him, and he 
hastily gathered some for the other children. Our 
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dear friend spent several weeks witli us at Kilbride, 
and tben Bobert and I saw her oS at the Buchanan 
Street station tQwai'ds the end of July. August was 
a quiet, Lappy month, which I love to look back upon: 
it was spent in our country homo, and was the lost 
month we ivere all together there. Papa waa up occa- 
sionally, Whatoyer might have been the walks or occu- 
pations of the day, the children generally diew to a grass 
plot in front of the house as evening came on. I was 
usually seated in the little parlour hy that time, with 
the window open, and many a time when the laughter 
got so loud as to bespeak something unusually excit- 
ing, I would rise and look out to see what they were 
about. Robert and Bessie would be rolling over and 
over in each other's arms, or the giass had been mown, 
and they were pelting each other with it, or baby waa 
after some new mischief, or something was on foot in 
which, as soon as I was discovered watching, I waa 
invited to sympathize. I used to look at them many 
a time with the vain wish that their childhood would 
not HO soon pass away, or the often expressed desire 
that their papa could only see them. After being 
thoroughly acquainted with " The Way Uume " and 
" The Child of the Kingdom," I had bought " Minis- 
tering Children," and we were now busy with it after 
our Bihle reading at night. It gave a wonderful im- 
pulse to our dear boy's desire to deny himself and do 
good to others. He began of his own accord to visit 
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the Bick in the viUage. At his years it nas not a 
work I should have thought it right to hid him 
however much I hoped he might turn to it by-and-by; 
hut he took to it himself, and would make little 
pmchases for them, of anything he thought they would 
like, often asking, besides, to be allowed to take them 
things from home. One day, when I knew him to be 
absent ou some such expedition, the dinner hour came 
without his return, I set out myself in quest of him, 
and met him coming briskly through the village with 
a copy of Newton's " Life " uuder his arm ; it was 
one of his prizes, and a great favourite, and he told 
me he had been away over reading it to a poor 
woman, constantly confined to bed, and unable to lift 
hand or foot from rheumatism. He went often to see 
her; Bomctiraes went a message for her; and before 
he left for the season ho printed out a text to be 
fastened up in her bed, that she might alivays see it, 
to encourage her — it waa hia own choii^e for her— 
" Mflu ought always to pray, and not to faint ; " &tid i 
she told us, after his death, that during many a lonely 
hour in winter her eye had turned to it, and that she ] 
had blessed him in her heart. On another occasion i 
he had gone to visit a poor girl, ahio conSned to bed, 
who was a great favourite with him. He waa very 
long in returning, and when he did so he told ma 
that Maggie had got a letter by post, that she could . 
not read it, and he could not help her; but that her 
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mother was out wosliing, not fnr away, and that he 
had gone off to see IE Bhe would coiue home to read 
the letter; which ahe did, and eow poor Maggie was 
quite cheeiy orer it. "Was I riglit, mamma?" ha 
asked lue, when he bad thus explained mattorB, 
" Oh, yes, Eobert, quite right," I answered; "I am 
very glad you thought o£ such a thing." His own 
love to Christ, and to others for Christ's Eoke, 
deepened much from this time onwards. In his papa's 
absence, I was heginsing to lean much on him, and 
to confide to hiiu many little hopes and fears regard- 
ing the younger ones, in whose instruction and train- 
ing he was becoming a valuable assistant. In the 
month of September he was invited to visit his uncle 
and aunt .it Lamlash, in Arran. We shall ever feel 
thanktul ho was permitted to do so. He was with 
those who loved him deaily, and who took a delight 
ia gratilying ht.s thirst for information and his great 
love o[ fine scenery. He had also abundant oppor- 
tunity there of boating and fishing, which the quiet 
inland home could not afford him, and into wliich he 
entered with much energy. He often told me after- 
wards of the beautiful moonlight evenings there, that 
he hod never seen anything lilie it on the water; and 
his dear aunt says that, in the height of his enjoy- 
ment, he nonid exclaim, " I must bring mamma here 
too, sometime ; I am sure she never saw anything like 
this place." 
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From Ms constant reading and retentive memory, 
he had acquired a great store of anecdotes, and t 
Biaiised the whole circle hy his graphic, animated way I 
of relating these, as to take them completely by sur- 
prise : each time we saw them, for long afterwards, J 
they spoke constantly about him. There were several ] 
other young people visiting his aunt at the sama I 
time, and one evening his uncle had very kindly b 
speaking to them all of the temptations to which chil- 1 
dren might he moat liable. He said, if they would. | 
really examine themaelveSj they would find how mucli 
better they loved their play, or their toys, or their 
oivn ways, than they loved God. Robert said, 
promptly, " No, uncle ; indeed I don't ; I do love God 
better than all these." His uncle kindly remarked, 
" My dear Robert, ihat shows, I fear, that you do not 
yet know your oivu heart, how evil and deceitful it is;" 
but ho stood his ground more firmly than before. 
" Well, uncle," be said, " I never heard anything likt 1 
that in all my life ; to think that I would love any 
trifics, such as these, better than God ! — indeed, uncle, 
it is not so." Had I beea present, I rather believe I 
would have been of his uncle's way of thinking ; but 
Robert was fast drawing near the Great Centre of all 
pure love and life; who can wonder that its attracting 
power was a living principle within him? His aunt, 
with watchful love, observed that he lay long awake j 
after going to bed. She imjuired if the ticking of ■ 
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the dock, close by, disturbed bim. He said it Bome- 
times made hiai feel " eerie." " Wliat do you mean 
by 'eerie?'" she asked, wishing bim to explain him- 
self. " Well, aunt, I can't tell you very well in 
words," ho said; "but if you would just walk past 
17 Sandyford Place " (where a barbarous murder had 
recently been committed), " I am sure you would feel 
eerie." Greatly braced and strengtbened by sea- 
bathing and fine fresh air, and in the highest possible 
Bpirits, he returned from a Lappy visit of several 
weeks to these beloved friends. He went immedi- 
ately back to Kilbride, where I soon after followed 
him. The short interval was taken up in good-bye 
tralks here and there ; farewell visits in the village ; 
and arranging his little matters to be left for the 
winter. One evening I took him to a humble prayer- 
meeting, where I was in tlie habit of attending weekly 
myself. He was delighted to iind some of bis friendd 
from tbe cement-work there, and taking part in it ; 
and be said to me as we walked home in tbe starlight, 
" Mamma, I shall always go to that meeting, even 
when yon are in Glasgow, I knew neatly all the 
people, and I understood what they meant, and quite 
felt my heart going up for what they asked." And 
80 bis last earthly summer passed away. In tbe 
retrospect, so far as he was concerned, dear boy, I do 
not know that be could bave spent it more happily, 
nor, I think, more suitably. TJie Lord's time to take 
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him was almost come; and no doubt He was inelmin^ 
the bent of his mind to what would best prepare Mni 
for Mb heavenly home. 

On the evening of Monday, the 13th October, I 
accompanied him to Glasgow, to see him comfortably J 
established at home, previous to hia being entered by 1 
hia papa at the Academy, Elmbant Street. In refer- I 
ence to hia gfoing homo and its object, I see one mors 
notice in the little private record frequently quoted \ 
before : " Oh, ray Saviour, everything in regard to | 
my children I have a right to cast upon Thee. I 
desire to return into the rest of laying everything on 
Thee to manage and to guide. Let no sin 'regarded' 
deprive mc of Thy light — only in it can I aee clearly. 
Bless our dear boy ; call (o mind the struggle of 
prayer for him at his birth ; the wTeatling agony 
three months later, when death seemed near; and 1 
let liim have a cliarmed life still, if life eternal lies I 
at the end of it," 

Eobert had been very aony that Mr. Panton's school I 
for boys had been given up ; and be looked forward 
timidly to bo large an institution as the Academy, J 
But he had a wonderful faculty for enjoying himself; 
and when he returned to Kilbride, at the end of the 
first week, his fears were all gone, and he was already ' 
quite at home. For hia English teacher, Mr. Moyes, 
he had from the first a great affection; he quoted him 
as an authority on all occasions ; and was never eon- 
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tent till I bad. gone over to see tlie class, and hear 
tLem at their lessons. I remember my visit well ; it 
was juat after he had entered ; and in a class of sixty 
boys he stood about mid-way. The Academy bad 
opened early in AuguBt, but it iras towards the end 
of October before Robert joined it. He began gram- 
mar; at first it puzzled him a little, and bo took some 
time to get accustomed to the ways and regulations oE 
the new school ; but very soon his difficulties vanished, 
and the grammar became his favourite lesson. He 
would go about parsing any sentence that came in his 
way ; and bis attempts to teach the younger ones 
were extremely amusing. I remember bis grammar 
book contained one or two passages of Scripture as 
parsing exercises. Robert did not like it at all; and 
when we came to the holy name of God, our glances 
met each other. " Mamma, is that right?" be adted, 
" I do not very much like it, Robert," I replied ; 
" however, it may depend upon how we go into it." 
Mr, Moyes thoroughly appreciated his character and 
disposition all along, and his kindly expressed opinian 
of him gratified us very much. He says, " I oon- 
sidered him one of the most promising boys I ever 
taught. He did not enter the Academy until after 
the beginning of the present session ; but he gradually 
overcame every difficulty arising from this cause; until 
at last he took a leading place in his class, Ho picked 
up, with evident ease and readiness, the various facta 
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and principles wbicli were brought under liia notice 
from day to duy; and stood well the croBs-questioning 
ty which we diEtinguished the boy of intelligence 
from, the one who learns by rote. I have seen him 
apply, with perEect aecuracy, two or three grammatical 
principles, which ho had heard explained for the firat 
time, to the parsing of a word ; and then explain 
eatisfactorily the succeiieive steps of the process which 
he had just completed la his mind. While thus 
attracting notice by his great aptitude for learning, 
lie iaterested mo even more by little conversationB 
into which I drew him now and again, after the class 
was dismissed. The tone of his remarks was really 
that of one accustomed to, and capable of, taking an 
interest in the conversation of those much older than 
himself. I was sometimes quite taken by surprise at 
his wise, old-fashioned remarks. Altogether, my 
attention was draivn very favourably towards him, 
as a hoy of more than average ability ; and in con- 
versing, therefore, with the Latin masters abont the 
materials they were likely to have in the first Latia 
class of next session, I frequently spoke o£ ' little 
Fergus ' as one of those whom they would find it a 
positire pleasure to teach. As to his general char- 
acter and conduct at school — he was never punished; 
BO far as I can recollect, he was never found fault 
with; and he was evidently much liked — I may say 
respected — by his class- fellows." lie had now aa 
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tLonr daily both for wrLting and arithmetic ; bat, as 
up till tluH time be Lad beca kept fram giving niucb 
attention to either, hia progress in these tlasses was 
by no means so niar&ed ; however, be soon became 
extremely cntbiisiastio about eTerytbing connected 
with the Academy, and spoke of all hia teachers in 
bis usual affectionate way. We could not get Lim to 
avail bimself of the companionship or sports of the 
play-ground; perhaps be might be in it a few minuteN 
in the interval between one class and another ; but 
home was so near— it was only across the street — that 
the ringing of the school bell for dismissal was the 
precursor of bis own ting at the house door. The 
younger ones generally watched him from the ivindow; 
and then they would all set off together to his work- 
shop; or, if the day was fine, he often went to meet 
bis papa, and walk home with him. 

One more visit he was still to be permitted to pay 
to bis dear Aunt Bucban, whose love for bim from his 
infancy he warmly returned. Ho was with her during 
the days of the October communion, very shortly after 
lie bad joined the Academy ; and at the beautiful 
Kyles of Bute, where lie was always so bright and 
joyous, he spent his last Christmas. Several old 
customs peculiar to the season bad been observed 
among the children living in the cottages on the shore, 
which llobcrt had never seen, but into which he 
entered with the greatest glee ; and the dear friends 
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ho was visiting said they had never before seen him 
80 lively and full of fun. We had requested that ha 
might not read much bnt run about, if the weather 
permitted; and as this was strictly attended tOj ho- 
was a great deal out on the shore collecting sheila, . 
sea -anemones, &e., and deriving much benefit. But 
the days were at the shortest; and during the lony 
winter evenings he lay oa the rug, as ho had a habit , 
of doing, reading " Bunyan's Holy War." He w. 
delighted with it ; spoke a great deal to me of it ( 
his return ; and I think we agreed that it was to be- I 
our nest purchase. I intended to have gone to tha \ 
Kyles of Bute for him ; hut I had an illness in his J 
absence, and was still confined to bed when he re- 
tomed, I remember so well the night he did bo j 
papa and the little ones had the first of him down- 
stairs, and they all came up together. I looked at | 
him with the greatest pleasure ; he was blooming ' 
with health, and in the highest animation of spirits; 



Ib, he was so tender | 
e kept in my roona I 
in the jars on the 



and yet, as ho came to my bee 

and anxious in his inquiries, 

all evening, arranging his inosi 

chimney-piece, showing me 1 

describing his delightful rambles in search of them. 

He told me how happy he had been ; what funny i 

things the children on the shore did the Inst night of 

the year, and how he had been allowed to do tho 

same. One of the dear friends he was visiting — a- 
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venerable minister of our Churcli — expressed liis love 
for our dear boy, and hia sympathy for ourselvea at hia 
removal, in tbe following affectionate terms : " An I 
would not wish to add to the intensity of your grief, 
I will not say all about your dear departed boy that 
I might in other circumstances have done. All who 
knew him couM not but love him. He was possessed 
of very amiable natural diapositiocs ; and we have 
every reason to believe that, lite Timothy, ha had 
early been made a partaker of divine gi'ace. You 
must deeply feel the stroke by which lie has been 
taken away; but it may comfort you to think it is 
irora the hand of a kind and loving Fathoi', by whom 
all things are made to work together for good to them 
who love Him. Though you are not forbidden to 
mourn, you have no reason to sorrow as those who 
have no hope ; but have cause to bless God for the 
satisfactory evidence your dear boy was enabled to 
give that the grace of God was in him, and that he 
was among the number of those young ones of whota 
it is said, ' Of such is the kingdom of heaven.'" 

So much for the occupations and amusements of 
these his last few months. What of the inner life? 
By many & sure token, that was advancing also. On 
his last birth-day we had some very solemn converaa 
together. We urged a deeper, more earnest prayer- 
fulness ; that he ahould make special requests, and 
steadily expect the answer. An instance of what we 
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V heart might 
lean tliis as it 
1 that gift had 
e aimed at for 



meant was given, with which dear Robert at onea 
grappled, and never let go till it was all fulfilled to 
bim in the kingdom of God. It w 
ask that in this, his tenth year, the ne 
be bestowed upon him. "We did not i 
is commonly imderstood ; wo ihh 
been his from a, very early age ; what v 
him was, that he might enjoy the blessedness of full 
intelligent consciousness of Jesua as bis best beloved; 
that with Tliomas of old he might be able to say, 
" My Lord and my God ! " He was much pleased 
with this suggestion, and made conscience work of it ; 
and it was most remarkable how, ou bis dying bed, ha 
testified with such clearness in regard to this very 
petition, as we, his smitten parents, had scarcely room , 
to receive. 

We were in the habit of repeating a verse of Scrip- 
ture all round the family-circle before worship in tha 
morning, each choosing our own passage. Bobert 
enjoyed this very much. We were often struck with 
the beautiful selections he made ; it wna always some 
cheei-ing promise, well fitted to begin the day with; 
and if on any occasion worship had to be postponed 
till after be had left for school, he always gave me 
the verse he wished to be repeated for him. In the 
bustle of looking over his lessons and getting ready 
for school, I would sometimes ask bim gently, " Robert, 
dear, have you been in your little room this morning?" 
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I remember but one answer to my query, given in an 
under-tone, and with h sweet, solemn look, as if cha^- 
teued by the memory of what he had been about — 
" Oil yes, dear mamma." 

Before ho went to the Kyles, wc were all together 
in the dining-room one day, and I said I thought we 
should choose, according to custom, our verae for next 
year — 1863. I repeated one I had been thinking of; 
Kobert caught at it, and remarked, " That is beau- 
tiful, mamma. I was going to ask if I might choose 
it this year ; but I could not get a better." " No, 
no, my dear," I said ; " let ua Lave yours, by all 
means : mamma is so happy you bave been thinking 
of one." So mine was dropped, and his was adopted. 
It was from Joshua — " I will not fail thee nor foi'seke 
thee." It was all true (or bis own esperience, dear 
boy ; and now we feel that he was directed to choose 
it for us in our sorest need, 

Nurse presented him, on his retirra from the Kyles, 
with a little book of morning exercise, entitled " A 
Threefold Cord;" containing a precept, u proniise, 
and a prayer for every day. Robert prized it far 
more than gold. Many a time he brought it down in 
his hand to show me some "beautiful sew passage" 
he had found. Many tests Jn it are marked ; and it 
is interesting to see that they are chiefly those re- 
ferring to God's faithfulness aa the hearer of prayer. 
We nil remarked what facility he was acquiring jn 
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this blessed exercise — liis ideas reaching far beyond 
those of cliildhood in general. One evening I was 
obliged to be out for a sLort time at the very hour for 
the children's worship ; and I requested a. servant, in 
■whom I had every confidence, to conduct it for that 
evening. She told me on my return that she had 
wished Robert to pray ; that he declined till she had 
done it according to mamma's wisL. ; but when (the 
lad finished, he did it readUy, and, as she said after- 
wards, in a way she would never forget. Among 
other requests, he had made urgent mention of the 
distress in Lancashire, and besought speedy relief. 
His desire to gratify the younger ones became a great 
object to him, and many a little thing he surrendered 
to them. On Sabbaths he read to them, and taught 
them hymns ; and every night it became his practice, 
after their worahip, to talie a hand of each and Bee 
them up to the nursery ; after which he was allowed 
to return for a quiet time beside ouiselves. Many a, 
time we remarked to each other Low fast he was im- 
proving. With cheerfulness and mirth nothing di- 
minished, he hecarae gentle in the extreme. On any 
occasion when he wa£ told to make a choice, he would 
St once state his preference, but immediately add, 
" Just which ever way you please, mamma ; what 
pleases you will please Doddy : " bo that I used oftfln 
to say to his papa, during his last few months, " That 
boy has scarcely a ivill of his own now at all." The 
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school had. become one of Iub greatest enjoyments : 
he always kept a Ligli place in his claas ; and as papa 
took the greateet interest in everything connected 
with his progress and his lessons, he was always buoy- 
aat and happy when he came home dux; which 
latterly he often did. IVhen any one asked him what 
profession he meant to choose, he always said, " A 
lawyer ; " and then he would gire his reasons in a very 
common- sense way. 

In January 18C3 all went well with us. Kobert's 
days passed happily at school, and the afternoons and 
eyeniDga were devoted to innny recreations with his 
GistGr aad brother. The exhibition of paintings was 
again open, and they went often there, especially when 
there waa music. 

Ke w'as allowed to sit up a good deal later than the 
rest, and this interval waa always a happy time. Some- 
times ho amused himself with drawing, and then 
colouring his pictures ; or he and I read aloud, by 
turns, some book of poetry ; or we would hold earnest 
converse, and forget how time was passing. "Wewere 
together tims one evening a few weekn before his 
death, when suddenly, looking up, he said, " Mamma, 
what does God get to do? What is great enough to 
occupy Him?" Startled at the question from one so 
young, I scarcely knew what to answer. At last I 
said, " He takes care of all His creatm'es, Robert ; 
but we shall know tetter about it one day." And 



80 SCHOOL A.VD HOLIDAYS, AND 

then I aiHed, " WLat would you think if He were 
jj^onniTis another world, dear?" "Mamma," be said, 
hastily, "God does not /i/an. If amaninakesaBteani- 
engine, he draws a plan of it ; hut, mamma dear, God 
knows everything already— He docs." I only said, 
" Tou are quite right, Robert." But I was much im- 
pressed with the rapid development of spiritual thought 
which his remark involved ; and I was so strnck by 
it, that I related it to his papa, who came in a few 
minutes afterwards. I also noted it down ibr future 
reference : it is tho only oae of his sayings of which I 
ever made any record. 

On Fehruary 1st, he and I were at church t^^^ether 
for the last time. Papa was detained professionally. 
The day was extremely wet; and as I had been but 
poorly, we were glad to avail ourselves of a church at 
our door, and went across the street to Mr. M'Nah'a. 
About this time little Oswald liad a veiy severe 
teething fit, which continued for three weeks, and 
gpent him sadly ; so, though unwilling to hreak up 
our happy winter fireside, it was thought expedient 
to try change of air for him. 

Accordingly the three yonnger children went to 
Kilbride with nurse — Robert as usual remaining at 
school, and going up on each successive Friday. For 
three weeks he did bo. All the old haunts were re- 
visited, old friends seen, the spring work fairly set 
agoing in his little garden, and himself braced and 
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invigomted by each fresh visit. They had only been 
up a week, however, and I had fixed n time for going 
lip tosee them, when Eobcrt brought us word that little 
Freelond was very ill, and that nurse wished papa to 
go and see him immediately. He did so, and brought 
the little fellow home with what seemed a threatening 
of diphtheria. We had a very anxious week on his 
accoant, during which time Robert was all attention 
and love to his sick brother. He gave him a new boat 
he had purchased, and once or twice, when I had 
occaiiioii to go out a few minutes, he remained most 
tenderly by him till my return. Our dear friend Miss 
Henderson, from the Kylcs, was with os at the time. 
Her love for Robert waa very strong, from the time 
he was seven mouths old; and his for her, dear boy, 
lasted till the very end of his lite — when he smiled his 
last bright smile as she took her place beside him a 
few hours before his death. 

On Freeland's recovery, I could not accompany him 
to Kilbride, as we expected a visitor tor a few days. 
This was the last week of February ; and on the 
evening of Thursday, the 26th| we had a small even- 
ing parly of very intimate friends. Robert's teacher 
was with us. He was exceedingly anxious to make 
sure of his coming, and was much pleased when a note 
of acceptance arrived. My look rested on Robert 
several times that evening vrith peculiar pleasure, I 
noticed him spontaneously try to assist those in hia 
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nelgliboarhood. Bud I obseiTed him patiently holding 
up one side of a very large and heavy hook of engrav- 
ings ivhich papa and his teacher were examining. 
He was watching their remarks with his usual intelli- 
gence, regardless of the weariness of his own position; 
hut as I saw that the book would rest ec[ua]Iy well on 
the table, I stepped forward and laid it down, and 
met his bright loving Bmilo as I did so. He went 
flitting about from one to another all evening, as 
happy as he could be ; and during supper — to which, 
as a great favour, he was allowed to sit up — I heard 
him busy at his favourite pastime of making and 
answering guesses, as he called them, with a lady — a 
very dear friend who had been at his baptism, and 
always took a lively interest in him. At worship ho 
Btood beside hia papa; and I remember thinking that 
Ae was even then beginning to reap much reward o£ I 
all the painstaking love ho had lavished on our pre- 1 
ciciuB child. 

Next day was Friday, the day he always went to ' 
Kilbride, Papa was going to Edinburgh ; and the 
cab, after setting him down at the train, took Bobert 
on to the coftoh. He was made the bearer of some 
fruit and good things for the children, and set off in 
more than wonted glee. I could not go with him, but 
proposed to follow him next day. An unseen hand, 
however, again kept me at home. On Saturday I had 
an attack of illness ; and on my husband's return from 
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Eilinburgh, lie at onco forbade my leaving town, I 
was sadly vexed, but there was no help for it ; and a 
parcel and letter were dispatched instead of me. The 
day, meanwhile, had passed blithely with the children, 
Hobcrt seemed as if ho could not accomplish fast 
enough all the things he had in view, lie visited his 
friend the young village joiner, at whose bench he 
had BO often worked with his little tools ; he was 
twice over at the c anient- worlts for some fuasila which 
he knew were being kept for liiin, and he assured the 
men he would have tracts for them next week. He 
had found time, besides, to do a little in his garden, 
and had played in it a long while with the rest, oud 
tbcy had all gone tg both the coaches that day to wait 
for me. I was confined to bed on the following day 
(Sabbath, March 1st 1863), but felt better on Monday, 
and was able to be up before the hour of his expected 
arrival. But before narrating the well- remembered 
incidents of a day, which before its close was to be- 
come H<> momentous to us, I must make a pause. 



CHAPTER m. 
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pBH^N that Monday morning, the 2ud of Marcli 
K^9 J 1863, I went to the dining-voom window 
\^^^Ot to watch for him, and at the first glance re- 
cognized hi3 well-known figure advancing smartly up 
thn street. The moment he saw me he hegan to run, 
and we met at the front door. He had much to tell 
me of his many enjoyments at Kilhride ; though, ha 
said, they were all so vexed I did not come. I in- 
quired if they lad got a little hasket and letter I had 
Bent. Robert said, " Oh yea ; hut they were nothinff 
lite mamma to us." I had given him leave, with 
certain limitationB, to take the outside of the coach in 
coming home— the inside waa ofteu so crowded that 
he had to stand, and frequently got severe headache. 
On this morning, nurse had seen him off inside, but 
having had leave, ho availed liimaelf of a pause in tha 
journey to go out ; and he was so exultant about it. 
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What a dolightful view lie had had I how fresh lie felt! 
and hoWj except his feet a little, ho had not hecn a. 
bit cold. He spoke also of two gentlemen who had 
been outside too, and of their kindness to him.. One 
of them had talked to him about his fossils, and the 
other Jiad madn him so co«y by sharing with him his 
own travelling rug. Ho told me how pleased tha 
children bad beea with the good things sent them, 
and added, " And it was so nice I took some oranges, 
mamma ; for poor old Janet ia ill, and she is so thirsty, 
and likes oranges so much, that we left every one of 
them for her." 

He had breakfasted before leaving Kilbride, and 
duiing his talk with me he was having some bread 
and milk ; but, that over, he ran for bis school -bag, 
and we set about the lessons, as it was within a few 
minutes of hia class hour. He had forgotten to team 
his paraphrase the day hefore, at which I expressed 
some dissatisfaction — we bad so little time for the 
rest. However, ho had but four lines to get off — they 
were ready in a minute ; and, as being the lost be 
ever learned, have a deep interest for us : — 
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The catechism eame next. It is touching to remember 
now that his last question for answer was, " What ia 
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leijuired in tie fiftli commandment?" No ono knew 
better than ho what it meant practically — no one ever 
preserved the honour or performed the duty better 
belonging to father and mother. That commandment 
never lost its hold through all the days of paia and 
weariness which were at hand, till all earthly obe- 
dience was changed for the perfect blessedness of his 
heavenly i'ather's house. On this morning, 
repeated the answer prescribed, I felt inchaed to smile, 
as I had oftea done before, at his temerity in inter- 
fering with it. In coming to the part where " supe- 
riors, inferiors, or equals" are mentioned, he Btopped 
and said, " I think it would have been more correctly 
! superiors, eq^uals, or inferiors ; don't you, 
Sven in such trifling matters he never 
would take anything for granted ; it was his way, and 
it was a good ono, to be fully persuaded in his own 
mind. The lessons learned, he went across to the 
Academy. He returned at twelve o'clock, as was Hs 
wont, for lunch. I was again at the window waiting 
for him ; and on seeing me, he came close up to it, 
and smiling, held up two fingers, to show me he wag 
second dux. After a few minutes' interval, he re- 
turned to school. Pleased with his vigorous, buoyant 
look, I noticed him run across with all his might, and 
saw him pass through the gate, little thinking he waa 
entering it for the last time. I don't know how it 
was, hut I was conscious of observing all he did that 
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day witli a sort of yearning ti 
Academy was dismiased at ttree, I was again on theloot- 
out for him, and admitted him at the front door myself. 
He was somewLat creBtfallen, dear hoy— iie had lost 
his place in the class. He was fomth, and he was not 
often so far down ; and, " Mamma dear," he said, " I 
lost It with the meaning of a word you gaye me." 
" Well, Robert," I said, " I am sorry about it ; we 
were rather hurried with the lessons this morning, but 
I shall take care again," By-and-hy papa came in, 
and the Kilbride exploits were all gone over to him. 
He had got some new fossils ; one of which he de- 
scribed as being twisted like a ram's horn. It was too 
long to bring in his bag, but ha had a whole lot of 
small ones with him, he said, if Bella would go to the 
COftch-office for his things. Papa wished him to take 
a walk before dark ; and as Le always liked to have 
some object in view, I devised a message for him, and 
he set oS, He was a good while out, and bought 
some paper in his walk, that he might draw a little 
after his lessons were over. They were unusually 
long that evening, for he was anxious to be well 
prepared for a competition in his geography class 
ou the following Thursday; and after preparing his 
lessons for next day, we wont minutely over the 
mop of Scotland. He was not contented to know 
tho toiMis in each county, but he chose to look 
fit each on the map, guess at its distance from th9 
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next, wonder whothor there was a railway near, and 
so on. 

At last I said, " Robert, dear, mamma is tired, if 
you. are not ; I tbiak we sliall stop for to-nigbt, and 
rather take a little every evening, than so much at 
once." With hia own dear hands he collected hit* 
hoots, and put tliem in hia leather achool-hag, drew 
the Btrap, and huckled it down, as it shall, alas ! long 
remain. Feeling fatigued from weakness, I lay down 
on the sofa to rcat, while Robert took to his drawing. 
He finished four pictures, and brought them that I 
might choose the best. 

I selected one which I liked — it was a etone witli 
a ring let into it. I thought it very well done in- 
deed, and lie said, "I'll be off to bed before papa 
comes in ; will yon please give it to him fi'om me?" 
By-and-by his porridge was brought up ; he asked i£ 
I would Lave some, telling me how good it was. At 
first I declined, but immediately thinking it was right 
to encourage his consideration for others, I said, " Yea ; 
indeed I will, dear." So he came with his cup and 
plate, and I had some, and he looked so pleased when 
I thanked liim, stooping over me for a kiss. 

After his supper, I said, " Now, Robert dear, 
although the rest are from home, there is no reasoa 
why you should not have your little worship — bring 
your Bible." He asked where he should read ; I said 
the 12lEt Psalm. He did not know it by number, 
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but as soon as he found it, he smiled and said, " That's 
an old friend, mamnia." Aftur finishing, he chose of 
his own accord, and rend, the 127th. I shrank from 
it as ho did ao — all unknown to him, it had mourn- 
ful memories for me. Our sweet little Willie, who 
was only a few weeks with us, had been bajitized when 
he was very ill, and when we were fully aware of his 
danger. In conducting the short baptismal service, 
our minister Lad chosen that very 127th Psalm — a 
most appropriate one in our circumstances. In coming 
to the verse where children are compared to arrows in 
the hand of the mighty, Dr. Miller had remarked 
that arrows were sliot upwards, and that it was a 
blessed lot lo be marked as tbe Lord's own heritage. 
I never recollect Robert having read it before, and as 
he did so now, the whole of the former scene rushed 
into memory. When he had finished I did not speak, 
at which he seemed not quite satisfied, for he said in 
an inquiring tone — "Well, mamma?" "Bead the 
23rd now, dear," was my reply ; " it is a ^eat favourite 
■with us both." Ho did so, and it was the last he ever 
read. After this I saiil — ^"Now, Robert, I feel hut 
weakly to-night, so if you will take the prayer, I will 
lie still — come and kneel beside me." He came im- 
mediately and knelt down, resting his head on my 

I can give no idea of my astonishment at what 
followed ; he literally poured out his heart, and truly 
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it was enlarged. He tegan with giving tliacka foif 1 
life and health, as "many people are ill to-night, and \ 
some have died to-day ; hut above all we Ihant Thee," 
he went on to say, "for sending our dear Lord, Jesus 
Christ; and we thank Him that He did not grudge to 
come for us poor sinners ; and we pray for the H0I7 
Spirit to apply His work to ua " Then followed tha 
usual relative petitions— that papa might he able for 
all he had to do, and mamma mida btronger; tha I 
children came next by their familnr nursery nai 
and several other fnends he lo\ed to pray for. A 
great deal more followed, and then at the close he re- 
membered the poor heathen. I distinctly recollect 
every word he used in regard to them j it was tha 
prayer of one not only himself saved in the Lord, hut 
who knew and felt that he was so. ""While we are- | 
sitting here ia the Light, they have no Bible know- ■ 
ledge of Thee. Lord, put it into the hearts of many i 
to he, missionaries; and wherever they are, let Thy 
Holy Spirit go. And now, Lord," he concluded, 
" bless this whole family, and any way Thou wilt, make- ] 
us very holy, tor Jesus' sake. — Amen." 

My heart was full, as my dear hoy went on, an4 I 
when he rose from his knees, and throwing his kctoa I 
round me, said, " How do you spell kiss, 1 
I wondered whether any mother ever had her petitionft. ' 
granted more exactly in the way slie asked them thau 
X h^d, Leaving the impress of his kiss still o 
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lips, and the accents of Lis prayer yet lingering In my 
ear, Robert bade lae good night, and left tbe dining- 
room — which he was never again to enter. 

After the younger children had gone to Kilbriile, he 
had proposed sleeping in the nursery alone. We would 
have had no fear whatever in consenting to this as it 
regarded him, for Le was not bold or rasL by any 
means — indeed, we were often amused at his caution ; 
but it was removed from our own room by two stories, 
and he quite yielded the point when I told him it 
would make me uneasy to think of him so far away 
and quite alone. He had slept with his papa the 
week little Freelnnd was at home, and on this night 
it waa arranged that one of the servants should be 
with him in tbe nursery. Robert, of courae, was old 
enough to undress hiniBelt; forhia own sake, we tried 
to make him as independent of help from others aa wo 
could ; but a warm bath always preceded his going to 
rest, and he needed a little help to get it tbonmglily, 
His travelling-bag had been brought home, his prized 
fossils taken out, and as lie went up-stairs with Bella, 
he was telling her about them in a most enthusiastic 



Very eooa afterwards I heard his laughter from the 
bath-room, and might very probably have gone up, aa 
I often did, to share in the fun, when pnpa came in. 
Ha inquired if Robert was in bed. I said I thought 
he would be nearly ready for it, and we entered the 
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dining-room togetlier. Supper was on the table, and 
we tad been but a few minutes seated, when we both 
started up at tliQ sound of a fibril! scream from the 
nuraery. Papa reached it first, and so completely 
apprehended the nature of the awfut calamity which, 
had burst upon us, as to enatch Dp, in passing, a 
wooUea rug ivhitli lay at the drawing-room door. The 
Bervant who had attended Robert was still on the 
staircase ; she had not quitted him many minutes, and 
was also rushing back at tho alarm. Fapa met him 
—our cherished one — in the nursery lobby, his night- 
clothes burning upon him. To throw him down, his 
own arms round hini, and wrap him in the rug and the 
folds of his own cloth dreaaing-gown, was the work of 
a moment, so that when I, too, stunned and stupid, 
and not knowing what to dread, reached the scene, all 
was dark. I saw papa raising Bohert, I saw red 
embers, I heard his sobs of distress, which he was evm 
then striving to suppress, and I felt we were smittea 
indeed beyond all power to feel or realize. 

His papa carried him into the nursery, and examined 
the injuries. From his terrible distress, I learned too 
well how serious they were, and a blanic, dumb faint' 
ness came over me. I could not utter a word. As I 
bent over my darling boy, the whole scene so recently 
over in the dining-room rushed into ray raind with 
agonizing distinctness. The Psalms he had read, 
especially the 127th, which had affe 
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at the time — the prayer lie had put up Tor holiness for 
all of ufi, by any vicans — I saw it all before me, Hope 
uftea come in afterwards; hut that eight, iu the light 
of all that had passed, I felt he was ours no longer. 
His right leg was terribly scorched from the ankle 
upwards, while in two places on the loin, and just 
above the knee, the injury was very deep. One ser- 
vant n-aa immediately dispatched for Protesaor Andrew 
Buchanan, whose valuable aid and affectionate interest 
we had often proved before, while another went for 
several appliances which papa knew would relievo the 
poor little patient. Wo were left alone with him, and 
hung over him with many fond ondearinents. He was 
tlie first to regain composure, and it was most touching 
to see how he tried to re-assure us. The case of the 
dear little boys in " The Way Home " was in his mind 
from the beginning. The first words he uttered to 
myself were those of their lost morning's verse, " Well, 
mamma, you see how true it is — We know not what 
a day may bring forth ; " hut he immediately added, 
" I can't be nearly bo badly burned as poor Freddy 
was, for you remember ho felt no pain ; now mine is 
very, very sore." 

It was in this interval, while we were alone witli 
him, preparing bandages, and making whatever 
arrangements we could for his comfort, that he gave 
us his own manly, simple account of what had hap- 
pened. It was pretty much as follows : — He had 
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been telling Bella a great deal about his fossils, and & 
he sat wanaiog his feet a few mlnutea after his bath, 
he showed her those he had brought from Kilbride 
that morning. At last he Kaid he was quite ready, 
laid hia fossils on the mantelpiece, and was seen com- 
fortably into bed. But it waa a failing of Bobert's, 
which was often pointed out to him, to be so com- 
pletely engroBsed by anything that interested him, as 
to he rendered absent and forgetful of everything but 
itself for the time. As soon as the servant had left 
the room, he sprang up to have another loot at hia 
fossils, and ho had been leisurely esamining them as 
they lay on the chimney-piece. He said a draught of 
air had carried hia night-clothes in over the stove — for ' 
the i-oom was not heated by an open fire — and thus | 
Oiey liad ignited. He bad first attempted to take 
the night-shirt off, but being unable patiently to un- 
button it, he bethought himself next of the bath-room, 
and ran into the lobby. He had found the door stiff, 
and was unable longer to hold out, hut gave the alarm. ■ 
as related. It was heartrending to hear hov 
precious moments had been wasted, and we so 
who would have given our lives for his; but it w 
as God would have it. 

"0 Robert, my darling boy!" I said, "why did < 
yon not call out sooner?" " Mamma," he replied, \ 
" I did not like to cry out. I thought I would do all j 
I could first ; and you were weal; and poorly too, I \ 
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am sure you must have got a sore friglit with yon 
terrible yelping I made. Do sit down, mamma dear," 
be added. "0 my darling I " I said, "111 be better 
now; God will make me able to nurse you." It was 
during this interval also that be told bis papa an 
anecdote lie bad read at Kilbride only the day before, 
entitled " Four Sensea." It was of an iafiilel who 
asked a minister of the gospel whether he preached to 
save souls. Upon being answered " Yes," he next in- 
quired whether be had ever seen, smelt, tasted, or 
heard a soul. The minister said " No." " Have you 
evcT/elf a soul?" was the next query. "Yes; thank 
God, I have," was the reply. The infidel then ex- 
claimed, " Well, there are four senses against one that 
there is no soul at all." The good man in his turn 
now asked him, "Pray, have you ever seen a pain?" 
— " No." " Did you ever taste, hear, or smell one?" 
— "No." "Did you ever feel a pain?"— "Yes, in- 
deed." "Well," said the minister, "though four 
senses are against it, I see you know there is a pain, 
and J know there is a soul," Robert related this, and 
looking up in his father's face, said, " Papa, dear, I 
know the force of that story now a great deal better 
than I did yesterday." 

All this has taken long to tell, but it passed in a 
few minutes ; and presently Dr. Buchanan arrived. 
He ordered that Kobert should he wrapped in cotton- 
wool. "Mamma," he whispered, " I could not bear 
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that. I Lad it once for a little bum, and it was very 
sore ; and this would bo terrible." I was etaading- 1 
close bj him, and said as gently as I could, " Bobeit, i 
perhaps your life may depend upon it." An alarmed: I 
look came into his dear face as he said, " Am I so ' 
badly burned as that ? " Papa said, " Indeed, 
sweet boy, you are." No further resistance was made, 
and in a very abort time everything had been done for 
him that could be devised. He did suffer very much 
for a good while after the wool was put on. His eye 
often met ours, and many a kiss he asked ; but by- i 
and-by it subsided, and leaving the servants witb him, ' 
we went down-stairs to bethink ourselves. One of- \ 
them asked hini about the pain — if it was very bad. 
He said — "Oh yes, it is 1 But there are four things. I 
troubling me more than the pain, Bella. Poor papa [ 
has got his hand all bumed putting out the fire ; and 
mamma is not strong, and I know she has got a dread- 
ful fright ; and then I have destroyed my night-shirt ; 
and another thing is the competition in the geography 
class next Thursday. I know I won't be there ; and 
it is such a pity I " She said, " But you know, 
Robert, this must be for your good ; for whom the 
Lord loveth He chasteneth." " Oh yes, Bella ! " he 
at once replied ; " and, besides, we need tliese things 
to empty us of self." 

Meanwhile, striving to bear up for each other, yet 
crushed and stunned by the exceeding weight of tho 
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lilow, and scarcely knowing whether it were the truth 
or a dream, we strove to take counael together. 
Many tokens of the Father's hand were visible even 
then ; a[id acknowledging it from the very first, we 
strove to enter into the rest of them who believe. 
Former times of extremity were called to mind, when 
the Lord's right hand had gotten the victory. We 
felt that our child was not yet beyond " the utter- 
most," aud that Jesus could come that length to save 
him still, if it seemed good in His sight. 

We conid not but acknowledge the goodness that 
had brought papa home in time, and had prevented 
me, sorely against my will, from being out of town ; 
and so, straggling against the dark foreboding which 
from the first oppressed us, we tried to consider what 
was best to be done. The aid of a dear friend in 
whom our hearts trusted, and who lived close at Land, 
was sought first. He " came unto us " immediately. 
From the first, the heart of Jesus began to pour its 
own sweet sympathy into ours ; choosing, in very 
thouglitfulnesa of love, to do so through those channels 
which He knew we loved the best. This dear friend's 
gentle tenderness and timely help have linked him. for 
ever with the sacred memories of that solenm night. 
Several necessary letters were written to our dear 
brother Dr. Naismith, and through him the circle of 
relatives at Hamilton wore apprized of our distress. 
While this was going forward, we were both frequently 

IS3«J 7 
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inHobert'sroom. It was astonisliing how little a sliook I 
his nervous Rystem Beemed to have sustainsd. He i 
was not only perfectly composed, but ciieerEul, and J 
inclined to discuss what he ouglit to have done instesd I 
of what he did. Once when I went in, he esXAf I 
"What have you been ahout, mamma?" I eaid-^-l 
"X Lave heen writing to nncle John, dear. I know ■ 
he will come at once, and take papa's work a littlg,.fl 
and he and I will nurse you through this ouraelvea.'" 
I think I Etill see his bright, happy look when I Baidfl 
this. He waved his liand, and called out " Hurrah I " 
as heartily as ever he did in hia life. Our hearts were 
Bore as we thought of the other dear children — so 
unconscious of all, and whom he had hut thatm 
left. Wc agreed not to write them that night, but ti 
let them be spared another day. 

After everything was done, aad Mr. Innes gone, wel 
both went to the nursery ; we could not separate. I 
Papa sat up, and I occupied a bed adjoining Robert's. 
Dr. Buchanan had administered a strong opiate, and ] 
though he slept little, it materially soothed the paan. | 
He noticed everything most acutely. After lying i 
down, I had given way to a burst of grief — I thought ' 
silently ; hut Robert observed it, and said to Mb 
papa — " What's wrong with niamma, I wonder ; 
because," he added, " if it's anything about me, I am 
all right again." Papa whispered to me, " You are 
disturbing him." I earnestly sought grace to be I 
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calm ; and tho Lord licard and answered. I abed no 
tears after tliat till the time camo when they could 
not pain his gentle heart; the time — thanks eternal 
to Him who loTcd him — when hia own wore for ever 
wiped away. And so that first night passed. I often 
raised myself and looked over at him, and he always 
tniiiled or hod a cheerful word. I often heard him 
ask a. drink or make a remark to his papa, but no 
complaint whatever escaped him. 

On Tuesday morning he was ^uito collected and 
cheerful, took a little breakfast, and asked to have the 
"Scots Worthies"— hia last new book — brought up. 
His papa went out for a few hours in the forenoon : 
he ordered an iron cage to protect the wounded limb 
from the weight of the bed-clothea. Robert conversed 
ivith me quite cheerfully ; and in the course of our 
talk, I promised to let Bessie do^vn to see him. At 
this he waa much pleased, and asked when she might 
come. He also spoke a great deal of his lessons and 
his school- fellows ; and especially of his teacher, Mr. 
Moyes, how he would be wondering what had become 
ot him that day, I said — " Robert, if you go on well 
for a few days, I shall ask Mr. Moyes to come and see 
you, and some of the boys now and then." He re- 
plied — " Oh, mamma, that will be nice. I am sure 
they will come and see poor Doddy." * Aa Tuesday 



* Kobert hbd a plif rnl, childish wi^ t,t BpeftklEig it ttmEi, » 
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forenooa ware on, lie began to wttTider ia mind ! 
little — fancied himseif at school, and kept repeatiag^ I 
hia multiplication-talile and the last line he had I 
written in hia copy. A word from me, however, ' 
recalled him at once. And when I said, " Don't 1 
trouble yourself about the Echool, dear ; I hope it will J 
all come right by-aud-by;" he replied, "Mamma, I^ 
dou't wiah to do it, but I'm always off thinking myself J 
there ; if you woald taUt to me of something good, it 1 
would steady me." Very soon, however, the deliriuntj. I 
which had been the effect of morphia, passed off ; 
our hearts were cheered and strengthened by tli0 I 
arrival of our much-loved brother, Dr. Naianiith, at 1 
the earliest hour we could have expected it. " I \vill.| 
not leave you till I see you safely through this dis- J 
treas," were the words in which he announced hiM. 1 
intentions to remain with us ; and he did not, thonglfV 
in a diSerent sense from what v 

Bohert was extremely pleased at his uncle's anivalrl 
He sat up with him the greater part of that night ;■ 
and on going up a moment before retiring to rest, I I 

seoeraL odva 
adopted the: 
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heai'J the little fellow's questions as l)risk as ever. 
Ho was afiking his un«!c a great deal about India — 
the voyage out, and so on. Papa and I both left Mm 
that night to get a little rest ; but at five on Wednes- 
day morning I slipped up to kaow how he was. I 
was much disappointed to find that he had been 
exceedingly restless : his uncle had twice given him 
morphia to try and get him to sleep, but without 
effect. We both went up to him immediately, his 
nncle going to get some rest. Wlien Dr. Buchanan 
came, he advised a little medicine, and a scidlits 
powder was given him. The muttering delirium 
consequent on the morphia returned, and I passed a. 
most anxious forenoon. 

Our sore afllictioa had now becorae widely known, 
and near and dear ones were hastening to us, many of 
them in distress scarcely less bitter than our own. 
His two favourite aunts were of this number. They 
both came up to his room, bringing exquisite flowers, 
whieh would have gladdened his heart bad lie been 
well. It was touching to see how the flowers arrested 
hia gaze, how bis eye followed them ; but he knew 
neither of his aunts, and at last failed to recognize 
myself, tbinkiug himself constantly at school, and 
busy at his lessons. The medicine acted very power- 
fully [ and observing with much alarm symptoms of 
greater depression stealing over him, I hastily sum- 
moned his uncle, who was in the house, and sent for 
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waa not. Dr. Naismith immediately 
lie did not retain it, however, 



>e sinkin 

, he confirraei 

" It is his only c 
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his papa, whc 

ordered wine 

brandy was substituted, as i 

rapidly, "When hia papa i 

sad state of matters by saying, ' 

poor toy ! " And so we sat ' 

A letter had been sent to r 

we knew there was now a deep shadow o 

hearts in the Kilbride home : but we could not I 

it that they should never see him again ; so a coi 

ance and a trusty messenger were sent ofF to 1 

them home. 

We were ia tbese circumstances when some one- 4 
■whispered, " Mr. Dykes is here." A dear friend oiM 
his and ours had communicated our terrible trial, and J 
hia coming brought much consolation to us. "Lett J 
us ast for his life — for recovery. The Lord can givo 1 
it, you know, if good for you and Robert," i 
among his first words ; and a prayer oE childlike trost^ 
followed, that it might he even so. It helped ua 
look up, and remember who was above all — One v 
doth not afflict willingly, who loves unto the end, i 
is not less able to save now than ia the days of 1 
flesh, when Hia arm was so often strong to save. 

Under the influence of stimulants, given every n 
and then, our dear boy was gradually roused from h 
unconscious state. Me began to answer w 
to ; and on. looking up at lost, and seeing Mr. Dykea 
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earnest look resting on liim, lie at once recognized 
liim, and said, with a bright smile and heightening 
colour, " Jlr. Dykes, when did yon come?" Mr. 
Dykes prayed with htm at his own request ; aud a 
good deal of conversation foUowed. Robert was com- 
pletely roused, and anxious to talk, and himself ex- 
plainod to our dear fiiend all that had happened. 

His uncle Buchan also kindly came from Hamil- 
ton that evening to see him, and was at once recognized 
by him. About seven o'clock nurse and the children 
arrived ; elie calling to mind former times of trouble, 
and how we were delivered ; and they pale and bewil- 
dered, and clinging to U9. So tor one night more we 
were all together in our once bright home, though ia 
circumBtances sorely changed, and with fearful fore- 
hodiugs in more than one heart among us. Papa and 
Mr, Dykes sat np the first half of the night with 
Robert ; while Jessie, the nurse, claimed the second 
as her privilege. It was her last convevse with the 
child she had tended from infancy, and whom she had 
loved so well. He spoke a great deal to her : told 
her all about the accident — what a work papa and 
mamma had made— and had Rent for Dr. BuchanRs 
too. She once asked him about the pain. He said — 
" Oh yes, it is pretty bad, but nothing to what it was 
before papa came. And then, Jessie," he said, " see 
how many comforts I have. I have a cage to keep 
the clothes off me, and a nice water-bed that Mr. Inneft 
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brooglit me himself to lie on, and pupa and mamm 
to nurso me. But," he added, " it was terrible, Je 
fthout papa's hand I " She said — " Ohj Robert, c 
I am sure papa would never think anything of 
■when it was to save you ! " And then she asked — 
" Does that put you in mind of anything, I wonder ? 
" Yes, Jessie," he said ; " it puts me in mind of Jea 
He did not spare His own life to save ouri 

Little Freelaud slept in a crib in the nursery t 
night. Robert looted over to him several times, 
was pleased to have his brother near him ; and tc 
almost with glee, how little Oswald had rua off w 
his only biscuit, saying, " You know, mamma, ba 
poor wee boy, does not know that I am ill ; so ho i 
not the least wrong to take it." " No, dear," I st 
" never mind it ; there are plenty more of the very sa 
kind."- He complained to Jessie that ho was we 
of the sort of food he was getting, though we var 
it as much as possible— beef- tea, calf-foot jelly, stowef 
prunes, (fee; and he got her to promise she i 
fiend him some scones and fresh eggs from Kilbride 
On Thursday morning he complained of s 
ache ; but he continued cheerful till the children 1 
again left us for Kilbride. Their last good-bye I d 
not trust myself to witness ; something whispered i 
it uas the last. 
■ Mr. Dykes had been much pleased at his patience I 
in suffering, and his ready response to gospel truth ; I 



and expresaej this in such a way to me that, for his 
encouragement, I said to Robert — " Do you know, 
dear, Mr. Dykes saya he thinks you have got the new 
heart already?" I shall never, never forget tho look 
he gave me of delight, or the joyous tone of his voice, 
as be esclaimed — "Does he, mamma? Oh, that's 
nice, nice 1 for he knows." 

On Thursday some Kilbride friends called, and 
brought iia a profusion of snowdrops and other spring 
flowers. He said, while I was arranging them — " Oh, 
how kind everybody is I Please put them all where 
I can see them, and give me some in my hand." I 
sat all that day at his pillow, bathing his head with 
vinegar, and keeping him in easy motion, as he lay on 
his water-bed. The day before I had promised him 
an album, which had long been an object of desire. 
But the time of unconsciousness came on after that — 
from the shock of which I had myself scarcely re- 
covered — and I was therefore taken by surprise when 
he now reminded me of it; Elsie — the servant 
married in our house but a few months before — went 
at once to Buchauan Street to procuro one. {She was 
a great favourit* with Robert — indeed, with us all. 
She shall in no wise miss her reward.) lie \vearied 
greatly for her return, and thought her eo long in 
coming. At last I exhorted him to patience ; remind- 
ing him that she was not very strong, and saying I 
was sure she would be back as soon as ever she could. 
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Ho said— "It's juat the old proverb, mamma — 'A. 
w«ited-on pot is long of boiling ; ' it's just becaosB I 
am. wearying for it." When it came he waa greatly 
pleased with it — admired the binding, thought it a 
prettier colour than papa's, and counted how many 
pictures it would hold. I removed a number from 
another album, and gave tlem to him. He asked 
if Mr. Dykes was in the house ; and being told he 
was, he said — ^" Please take them all down to him, 
mamma, I would like him to put thera in for me ; 
and please ask him to put his own picture first." 

I think it was on this day (Thuraday) that I first 
spoke to Robert of the Kyles o£ Bute as being probably 
the best place for him to go to first ; and that papa 
would see what Mr. Stark said about it. It oheei-ed 
and delighted him ^eatly. " Mamma, dear," he said, 
"you're a capital nurse. You've bcea doing all yon 
could tor me this whole day ; and nowj when you are 
saying good-night, you tell me these good news to 
cheer me." He had another had night, and was very 
restless, " Oh, how I wish I could sleep ! " he said. 
Papa remarked, " You sleep a good deal through the 
day, my dear boy ; and we can hardly expect both." 
" Yes, papa ; but then night is the natural time for 
■ sleep," Kobert replied, 

Mr. Dykes left us early oa Friday mommg. He 

D-stalrs to say good-bya ; but the poor weary 

■st falleu asleep, and he did not disturb 
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him, Mre. Panton, wlio had loved him from bis birth, 
called that day. She brought hiui a quantity of grapea 
in one mngnificent buacb. He called it his Eshcol 
cluBtcv, begged it might be euspended where he could 
Bee it, and said if the real Eshcol grapes were much 
heavier, it was no wonder it took tivo men to cany them. 
He suffered very much from hia leg at times. Once 
when I waa trying to make bis position n little more 
comfortable, lie §aid — " Never mind left leggie, 
mamma ; it does not need any care. Wiiat would I 
give if poor right le^e waa only like it once more I " 
Then he would implore some change of position for 
it, or to have it examined, or his pillows changed ; 
or, above all, a visit from some of his much-loved 
medical friends. It was always a great relief to him 
to be lifted into another bciI, tliat liis own might be 
arranged and his leg dressed. He watched Ibe pro- 
ceedings of the doctors with the greatest attention ; 
often making remarks which greutly amused them, 
but never uttering one word of complaint under tbeir 
bands. Morpbia had done him no good ; and be did 
not get it a^ain till within a very few days of his 
death — when it was administered in another form, 
with a view to check diarrbcea — so that his intellect 
was clear and vigorous as ever. "We had much con- 
verse on many of our old topics. Somatimes ho would 
say, " It's a pity about the school, mamma." And 
then I would answer — " Christ bos taken you into 
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Hia own echool, dear. We canuot tell what important 
lesson all this may he to teach, you ; hut we shall talk , 
over it together some day." A remarJc of this kind | 
always eatisfiod him, and produced clieetful assent. 
Then I would talk of the coming suiumer : if we were | 
spared, Kow we would read together, that ho might 
fall as little as possihle behind his class-fellows. 

Hia hoped-for return, too, to the sweet Kyles o£ I 
Bute did much to cheer these days of pain. He p 
tured his going down ; how he knew Miss HenderBon I 
would he waiting for him — for she did so the last tinae | 
te went, and hrought an umhrella, for it was rainiag. 
" And, mamma," he added, " the very first thing ' 
shell do will he to throw her arms round me, and 
cuddle me, for that's her way always." Another timo 
that same day he said — ■' Mamma, dearie, I've been 
plaBning a great treat tor the little ones. You'll ba 
away with me for a while at least, and they will bo 
weary at Kilbride without you. It would be so nica 
to send for them and Jessie to come and see us at the 
Kyles, and stay two days. They would he so delighted 
with the sail, and t am sure Miss Henderson would 
be glad to see them. And, mamma," he went on to 
say, " do you know children weary when they have 
long to wait for anything ? So please don't write 
them about it till very near the time." 

It was oa the first Friday after Robert's sad acci- 
dent — just a week from the timo ho had set off so 
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happily in tho cab with Iiis papa — that our distress 
waa much complicated by the appearaace of scarlet 
fever. It was, the doctors said, extremely mild, but 
it told fearfully on his strength, and much increased 
his restlessness and pain. His appetite for food gradu- 
ally diminished, the necessity for stimulants increased, 
and a distressing cough also came on, rendering sleep 
almost impossible. On Saturday the eruption waa 
quite distinct over all his body, but the cough waa 
somewhat relieved, and he lay quiet and pretty easy 
all that forenoon. Towards the aftemoou he became 
restless, and asked for reading — something to amuse 
him, I read him an article from the " Family Trea- 
sury." When I had done, he said, " Oh, mamma, 
you've comforted poor Doddy ; that reaiUng has made 
leggie feel better ; I'll not weary now till you get your 
tea." From that time reading was a great resource — 
" a ' Treasury ' story, please," a very frequent demand. 
Robert always bore bodily pain well, but his feelings 
were extremely sensitive, and a harsh word from any one 
who had no right to interfere with him, or a distress- 
ing recital, would bring tears to his eyes in a moment. 
I noticed that this was very intense during his illness in 
connectionwitb the reading. Sometimes he would hastily 
atop me, as soon as he discovered the bent of tho story, 
and say, " Oh I don't finish that one, please : I know how 
it ends — that poor little boy loses his father, anil I 
can't bear to hear it, mamma." I was astonished to 
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discovEr how much he had read, and asked how it i 
was. " Oh, just the wet Sundays," ho said, " when I 
was left in with the little ones ; I used to get dowa 
the parcels of Treasuries, and read the stories to them, 
and that's how I know so many." 

On Sabbath morning, our dear pastor, Mr. Amot, 
whose sympathy had been witli ub from the first, called, 
on his way to the church. He was made aware of our 
increased ansiety, and earned away our earnest en- 
treaty for the prayers of himself and of the flock with. 
whom we and our dear child were wont so often to 
worship. On. going first into his room that morning, 
Eohert asked me, " Mamma, may I have my leg 
dressed to-day?" " Certainly, raj dear hoy," I said ; 
"why shouldn't you?" " Because it is Sunday, 
mamma, and I was afraid it might not he quite right." 
" Oh, Robert I " I said, " you are foi^etting. What 
does the catechism say about the works of necessity 
and mercy ; and don't you remember how many people 
Jesus made better on Sunday?" "It's all right, 
dear mamma," he answered ; " I luns forgetting." As 
I was busied about him in some way that day, wishing 
to know the state of his mind towards Gud, I asked ■ 
him, " Eobert, dear, do you think you can love God, I 
though He has permitted this to happen to you?" I I 
much struck by his reply. He had a great jeal- 1 
ousy of himself in this respect, and would seldom say 1 
than, "I am quite sure I wish to love Him." 
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Now, without a moment's hesitation, his answer was, 
" I do love God, mamma ; you know how much I was 
takon up with trifles, these fossils, and other things. 
I am sure God has sent this for my good ; I am quite 
sure it is to draw me far neater to Jesus." The 
" Scots Worthies " had been beside him since the day 
of his accident, hut his position iu hed did not admit 
of his holding so large a book very easily, and ho 
asked me to take it and read a little beside him. I 
4id £0, and read him about the battle of Drutnclog. 
He made several iuquirics and remarks as I went on, 
sad when I had finished, he said, " I don't think the 
minister should have advised them to fight, mamma. 
I think the Covenanters were all right but that. 
Shouldn't we rather suffer wrong?" I agreed with 
him, and by-and-by he said, " Just keep to the ' Trea- 
6U17;' I quite understand all the stories in it ; " and 
from this time we did keep to it and the Bible. I 
clung to the dear old idea of the " little worship," ond 
continued it every day, till, I think, the last but one 
before he left us. It was but a verse or two I read ; 
but a few sentences of prayer I uttered for grace and 
strength to bear on, and for relief in God's own time 
and way. Dear Robert used to lie perfectly still 
during this short exercise, with the sweet, chastened 
look wliieh his countenance always wore in devotion, 
and be generally thanked me when it was over. His 
ua ail was very touching. " Dear uncle," 
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he would Bay, " when lie comes in, he'll lifl poor j 
Doddy to the other bed tor a. change, for I'm -weary, 
weary ; " or, " My own papa, with his dear soft hand^ . 
he knows how to touch poor Icggio." When I weat 
up for the first time each morning, he always wel- 
comed me so warmly — " Is it you, mamma, dear ? — 
Oh, that's nice ! " Sometimes he would say, " I 
can't ask you to lie down beside me, mamma — poor 
leggie wouldn't stand that ; but please lay your head 
down on my pillow, and I'll feel you as if you were 
beside me," Towards the afternoon of Sabhath he 
was evidently weaker. We had been trying to give 
bim wine inatead of brandy, but, as it did not appear 
to do BO well, brandy was retuined to, and he was ra- 
viYed. Nurse did not forget his req^uest for " fresh 
eggs from Kilbride," and he had been able to take ona 
nearly every morning ; indeed it was the only solid food 
he took with anything like relish. On Monday forenoon, 
hecontinued muclithe same. Mr.TaylorfromKilbtida, 
called— he had come all the way down to ask tor him 
— and I gladly slipped down-stairs a minute or two to 
see him. I took sdvantage of doing so to ask him to 
engage in prayer for our dear boy and ourselves. Our 
own hearts were ever going up — not the smallest 
thing, I think, was done tor that dear child without 
asking counsel and imploring help ; but words were 
few — utterance broken indeed ; and it was an unspeak- 
able reliet to hear this dear and sympathizing friend 
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make known our ease to the pitying Saviour as he 
did. He luid Robert bo safely and sweetly in liia 
Father's hand as made me feel that, even if I eould, I 
dared not have withdrawn him from its Blielter. The 
mirsery-bell rang before his prayer was quite concluded, 
and as soon as it waa over I hurried up-stairs. I 
found, to my tcrriblo dismay, that Eobcit had been 
attacked with dinrrhcea. I was greatly alarmed ; I 
felt aa if but little more were needed now to take our 
darling from ua. All along: '^I'e had kept putting him 
again and again into the Father's will ; and now th» 
irresistible conviction was brought home — whith from 
the first had been darkly haunting — that it wns tho 
Father's will to take him to Himself. I cried to the 
Lord ; I asked a word, a promise, just to carry me on, 
for I was sinking in deep water. Tliat word, that 
promiso was ready — it came for the asking t " Ha 
shall deliver thee in six troubles ; yea, in aeven there 
shall no evil touch thee," wag instantly brought ti> 
mind, " Tliat will do," I thought, as I grasped it ; 
" and I see I have one or two troubles to spare — even 
though things grow woi-se, we are not yet at sis or 
seven." Dear papa was the fivNt of Robert's kind 
doctors who came in ; hy-and-by his uncle followed. 
They both somewhat renssurcd me. It waa nothing 
unnaturnl, they said, and it might reduce the fever, 
which was very strong, for the dear hoy's pulse bad 
seldom been under 140. 
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Sext iay was Tuesday, Mardi tie lOtli, the i 
liage-day of the Prince of Woks. EoLert had beetti 
moot t*geAj looking fomard to iU fe^vities, and w«l 
had lonned a litile plan for its enjoyment. 
nude mbA sunt had promised tii be nith ns, as well % 
W a jOBng OMiipaiiioa of Bobert's; and a 
was engaged that we might drive through the prinei- j 
pal streets and see tiie illimunation at night. He IkaA4 
been in the greatest glee ahont it; and pled with his 1 
papa that, as the carriage woald be Coil, he might got I 
his old seat that he had occnpied in his childhood b 
the drirer. Papa piomised that he should ; bat no^ J 
ofa, how changed it was! how my heart echoed his I 
own words as I took my place beside him that momii^M 
" Uaimna," he Eaid, " this is not a day of gtadneaa tal 
all the nation." " Oh, no, dear 1 " I answered; " 
are always some in sore sorrow or illness, I i 
sure." We had read in the papers that the city I 
would ting, and he happened to hear this mention! 
" Mamma, dear," he said, " poor Doddy won't get anyd 
deep if they ring St, Matthew's bell all day." " Neret 
you fear, darling," I answered ; " perhaps it won't b 
rung; and, at any rate, it did not disturb yon < 
Sabbath." But it was not one o! the city chnrcbe^l 
so it did not ring ; and, as Bohert slept a great dealfl 
that day, I was thankful that he did not notice t 
increased bustle in the streets. About mid-day t 
sbarp loud rattle of a feu, de jaie roused hira up. H«g 
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asked wliat it was, and I explained it. " 
it is terrible I " he said. " Does it diEtutb you, Ro- 
bert?" I inijuiretl. " Ob, no, no, not mc, mamma, I 

am far away from it ; but poor Mr. M'L , is it not 

just beside hira — what wiVi he do?" He alluded to 
one of bis papa's patients, very ill at tbo time, and 
who died only two days before himself. As the even- 
ing wore on, wo sent out all tbo servants for a little, 
and kept watch beside him ourselYes, He dozed a 
good deal, but roused to recognize his uncle Dr. W. 
Nftismith, who was down from Hamilton. Towards 
evening he was very ill — the high fever much aggra- 
VHted the pain and general distress. " Ob, mamma I" 
be would say, " I never had anything like this before 
' — this pain." " No, dear Robert, you never had; and 
poor papa and mamma never had so sore a trial : if I 
could only bear it for you, dear, I am sure I would." 
"Ob, mamma, don't say that; it would be far worse; 
Doddy eould never wish mamma to bear this — that 
would never do; besides, mamma, you mjnd the 
cholera time — I don't ; I suppose I had not so much 
pain then, but I mast have teen even worse than cow, 
yet God brought me through." He would also often 
say, " I hope I am not impatient ; do you think I am 
bearing this well?" "Oh, my darling I" I would 
answer, " I wonder at you ; Jesus is helping you, or 
you could never bear so bravely; " and then he would 
give mc a pleased look, and ask a kiss. 
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On Wednesaay lie 
which had decreased, 
routine went 
amuse him, to make hi 



He 



IS weaker, niul the diarrhce^ 1 
aiu appeaveil ; but tho usual I 
Duce asked for something to 
I forget the pain a, little ; and \ 



I suggested that Elsie would perhaps tell us something J 
about tho iUuminatioii she had been out to see, thA i 
evening beroie. She did eo ; and then I lifted m j 
paper and told him about the students' procession 1 
torchlight, and the boats on the river, aud about som 
of the public buildings. But these things could i 
divert him. While I was speaking, ho suddenly e 
claimed, " Oh, mamma dear ! my wounds, my wounc 
they are so aorel" I said gently to htm, "JTe w 
wounded for our transgressions, Se was bruised f 
our iniq^uities." Robert immediately brightened n 
and with a chcerrul animation, of which I ' 
not thought him capable at that time, said, 
mamma dear ; and do you know it is the only comfot 
I have in all this, that it makes me liker Him i 
softer." Papa was to be with him the first part t 
that night, and about ten o'clock I kissed liim i 
went down-stairs for a little rest. At midnight, how-*| 
ever, I heard papa's voice in the room, and started U 
He told mo Robert was much worse ; that, indeed, ] 
appeared sinking, and that he had come for me whi 
bo was still conscious. In a few minutes we we 
both with him, one on eaoli side of his bed. As soi 
le, he asked, " Have you bad a ret 
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mamma?" "Oh yen, dear, a nice rest." "Then, 
you are going to stay a while now biisido ub, ore you ? " 
'" My darling," I whispered, " I'll never leave you. 
agata" At this he stretched out his arms and cried, 
" Oh, cuddle me, mammn, cuddle me." I passed my 
arms under him, and laid my check close to his. " Oh, 
that's delicious," he said. "You've been kind, kind, 
to me, mamma ; everybody was kind to mo." After 
a few moments Le again e.'iclaimed, " Yes, every- 
body was kind — hut Jesus has been the kindest of 
all." " What has Jesus done for you, Robert ? " I 
asked. " Oh, mamma, He died for me." "Yes, dear, 
He did ; you have been Christ's lamb for a long time. 
But it makes mamma very glad thot you know it for 
yourself." A minute or two afterwords he added, 
" And He has given me the clean heart too, mamma; 
I'll Lot need to pray for it any more. And that white 
robe we used to speak about so often, I know He has 
g^vcn me that. It in a beautiful robe, for it is His, 
you know. And Doddy loves Jesus very, very 
much." He seemed as if he eould not fast enough 
pour out the love and light from Heaven that were 
filling his sou), and swallowing up everything else in 
their own brightness. Our faithful servants were 
present at the whole of this scene, and our beloveil 
brother Dr. Naismith also, at intervals ; but ho was 
so overpowered and astonished at what he heard, as 
frequently to be obliged to leave ns for a few minutes. 
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For ourselves, the Lord waa with us, bestowing i 
calmness, even a clieerruliiGes of deportment, in unisoaH 
witli tLe joy of our darling child, which, in the ei 
bitterness of our bereavement, now seems almost i 
possible. It was at the suggestion of this precioTB 
brother that the wonderful scene of that night was 
once committed to writing, thnt the dear boy's o 
simple esprcRsions might not pass away, but be 
membered as he uttered them. By-and-by Le i 
claimed again, " I am washed clean, clean, clean." '' 
what were you washed, dear?" I asked 
whether he was remembering his bath, the last thina] 
before his accident. "In the dear blood of Jesu 
was his instant reply. Papa bent over liim, and c 
very gently, " And you are going to Him ; you ara 
going home, Kobert." " Yes, papa, I know it,' 
replied ; " but not yet, for a little." And this wm 
the more remarkable, that he did live for ano 
week. He then threw his arms again round my n 
&nd said, " It would he nice, nice to go to Him thi 
■way — to fly away to Jesus, and take mamma ■ 
me," I eaid, " Ton will have a far better ■ 
mamma, dear; Jesus will carry you Himself- — B 
with ua now — for you know, Robert darliiig, — 



Oh 1 no, no, Ho didn't — indeed He didn'^ 
Again I repeated, " It is not the will c 
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your Father that one of these little ones should 
perish." Kobert said with much Bolemnity, " Oh 1 
that is beautifal — these passages are so beautiful t no- 
body knows how Doddy loved the passages. Plenso 
say some, manimn." I desired one of the BervnntB to 
fetch his text-book, " The Threefold Cord," from 
the drawer of the little room where lie kept itj and 
where he went daily to pray. As soon as he saw it 
again, his joy hurst forth as at the finding of some 
lost treasure. " Oh ! my verse-book ! " he cried, " my 
dear ioce verse-book^ — it is the very thing I want. 
Head to me, my dear mamma." And I did so, pas- 
sage after passage, many of them marked by his own 
hand. Wlien I came to the verae, " Who forgiveth 
all thine iniquities, who healeth all thy diseases," he 
said, " That's the 103rd Psalm, I know : it is a great 
favourite of mine." Soon after this he said, " Papa, 
I would like a great big picture of Jesus — of Jesus 
on the cross, just that my eyes might rest on Him," 
Papa replied, "Your eyes are very weak, my sweet 
hoy ; " but, he added, " I am sure you are rcalJii sea- 
ing Him." Robert at once apprehended what was 
meant, and replied with much fervour, " Yes, papa, I 
do see Him, — not visibly with these eyes, but in- 
wardly in my heart, and it's nice, nice." His wish 
for the picture would have been complied with, had it 
been again expressed or time admitted. It was the 
simple request of a little child, many of whose wannest. 
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briglitest ideas had been acquired tliroug'li liia natu 
taste for pcturea — esjiecifllly tLose coimected ■ 
ScriptuTe. Our Iieayta were now yearning over the I 
other children, so unconscious of all, in the quiet Kil- J 
bride home, and at last we ventured to ask for r 
BQges to them. '" Have younny message for dear litt 
Bessie ? " he was asked. At first ho said " No," but 1 
speedily coirected himself: " Say that I hope Bt 
good and kind to Oswald and Frccland." " And E 
land — have you any message for him 7" " Oh yes : t 
him to be a good wte boy, and that I freely leave h 
my barrow ; " adding, with a touch of tlie o 
humour, " Bessie will kick up a row for it, but Fre 
land is the hoy, so he shall have it." After this papi 
asked a message fur little Oswald, the darling habn 
brother of whom he was so fond. Eobert si 
perfect acuteness of mind by saying, " Oh, papa, he']] 
not understand it, you know." And when hia 
rather urged it, saying that when baby was a big bo<^ 
he would fell liira of it, he said, almost playfully, " 
is just a wild little rogue, papa; he puts all the n 
eages and letters in the fire when he can." " Well^ 
then, Mr. Dykes, Robert — have you any message fo* 
him?" The poor hoy's eye brightened as he 
earnestly, " Oh yes ; he was kind, kind to me : 
tell him Doddy loved him very much ; " and after t 
pause he continued, " Be sure you tell Lim all tliis.fl 
between me and dear Jesus" — alluding, I caQnufl 
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doubt, to the nearness of tbo revelution wliich had 
beea made to him, in which be knew our dear 
friend would rejoice. Once again he was asked, 
"Have you any message to Jessie [the nurse], vrha 
took such care of you when you were a baby, and has 
boL'n BO good to you ever since?" "Oh yes," he 
said; " tuU her Doddy is nal thankful to her for it 
all." Ho was very fond of guiti lozenges — they 
Boolhed Lis cough — he never once refused them ; and 
as tjicy wero nourishing, ho ivas allowed to have as 
many as be pleased, I remember once offering him 
one as I stood over him that night, and I was much 
affected when ho looked sweetly up in my (ace and 
Baid, " S'il V0118 plait." His thoughts mast have 
wandered to the dear old times at Kilbride, and our 
little French lessons. Suddenly he asked for flowere. 
" There wero plenty two or three days ago," he said; 
"are they alt faded now?" A saucer was immedi- 
ately brought forward, filled with the flowers of early 
spring. It was, as his papa remarked, tlie ruling 
passion strong in death. He gazed on them with fond 
delight, asked frequently if they came from Nook, and 
threw the same sweet association with them over hia 
closing hours that bad adorned his whole Hfe. Papa 
put several into his hand : he named them all cor- 
rectly, held them for a litttc, and then requested him 
to put them back into water, that they might not 
wither in his hot hand. In the midxt of all tUia — 
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wien every messnge he gave, every uLsi 
or remark he made, ■were proving how completely hi»jl 
whole mental identity was midiatiged — how perfectly^! 
in short, he was juRt himself — he suddenly exclaimed, I 
looking earnestly and fixedly in one direction, " Eeepfl 
them waiting, papa." " Keep who, my sweet boy? " 
"These angels, papa," he replied: "they'll wait for-1 
Doddy," Ah ! we shall never doubt again that th»( 
sliining ones are often on this side of the dark river^l 
seen of the pilgrims for whom they have come, and'a 
making the " border land " Beulah indeed. After'l 
this, Robert continued conversing with ns, very mudkl 
in the same way. He left a message for bis 
friend Jliss Henderson, and spoke of several othopS 
friends. At last he requested that the room might bo I 
darkened, and that he might be left alone, 
thought he could sleep. All retired but ourselves, ] 
A heavy stupor gradually came over him as daylight 1 
dawned, and it became more and more difficult to>B 
rouse or persuade him to take his accustomed nourish-] 
ment. On one occasion he put it froi 
very strongs effort, saying as he did so, " Doddy will4 
thirst no more." At another time, when I went 1 
him with his brandy, which more than anything e 
seemed to revive him, I said, " There is your brandy, % 
dear ; I am always glad when it is time for it — I think 
it comforts you." " Mamma," he said, " my comfort 
does not come from tbat ; it's other comfort Doddy J 
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has." " Do you mean it comes from Heaven, Kobert?" 
" Yes, mamma, from above." At last he sunk so 
low it became impossible to rouse him at all. Dr. 
Buchanan made his accustomed visit about ten ; but 
he just looked kindly and sadly at him and us, and 
left the room. Papa did not go out at all. Dr. Nai- 
smith having kindly undertaken his professional 
duties. The servants were admitted to take a last 
look of him. And so the day passed slowly and sadly, 
as we remained alone with our unconscious boy, striving 
to whisper faith and submission to each other, and 
expecting that at any moment all might be over. 
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THE LMOERINQ AND THE CLOSE. 

I^^^UDDENLY he roused up, and apoke. Wa I 
^^^* were both at his side ia a moment. " Wliat J 
lrJ3t^«« jg ^j. ^eQ^7" I asked. "Why have I ha< 
no Lreatfast, mamma?" he said. Papa bu 
" Do you think you could take a Kilbride eg'g ? " H«^ 
Bald he could, and did so with much apparent relish^l 
after which he gently tell asleep. Dr. Buchanan e 
his uncle were much surprised on coming in, to fin^ 
him not only still with us, but in some respects in 4 
more hopeful state. They seemed to agree that tin 
fever crisis was past, and that if he could only t 
sufficient nourishment to restore the wealcaesa it hat 
produced, as well as to meet the tenible drain on IiMM 
system now going on from the bum, there migbfl 
still be recovery, though protracted and painful, 
the evening wore on he continued to improve, audi 
spoke cheerfully to us all. It was impossible not 1 



TUB LmasRiya aitd tbs close. 



125 



hope now that lie might gi 
one of the former times whi 
us, SB if from the grave 
were that he raiglit yet 






better, It seemed like 
he had heen restored to 
our words to each other 
)adnci» of the Lord 



the 



in the land of the living. The misgivings which we 
had both felt, seeing his wonderful preparedness for 
better things than earth can give, were [or the time 
lost sight of. His papa sat up with him the whole of 
that night also ; and as he was obliged to be out of 
town for a few hours on the following day, ho left by 
a morning train, Dr. Naismith was called out by a 
very urgent message, and it so happened that Dr. 
Buchanan's visit was a little later than usual. A 
little while during this interval, poor Robert suffered 
more pain than I had over seen him in before, or than 
I think he was in sgain ; it was a time of bitter 
anguish to me. I felt as if the Lord had forsaken me, 
and my God had forgotten me. I summoned Elsie, and 
WQ attempted to change his position ; hut he wearied 
sorely for his kind doctors lo dress his wounds, I 
tried to encourage him by sending for Dr. Buchanan, 
and reminded Robert that a great many people were 
ill in such a large city, and needing his doctors too — 
but I was sure some of thorn would soon come. He said 
so gently, but so sadly, " Oli, mamma, I just want 
one wee comer of their time; five minutes for poor 
Doddy." His suffering was extreme ; and I never 
experienced a thrill of more thankfuluess than when, 
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on looking over the etaircase, I eaw Dr. Buchanan 
and our dear brother coming up together. Hobert 
waa thankful too, dear boy. He never utt«red a Bingls 
complaint under all the paia of the dressing, bo that 
the doctors often inquired, as they touched any parti- 
cular part, whether he felt it. How acutely he did bo, 
was only manifested by the tone of his instant reply in 
the affirmative. After the diessing, 1 found him re- 
lieved and peaceful, and anxious for a "Treasury 
story." Aa I occasionally paused in reading, he would 
say, " Now, another, dear mamma, if you're not tired," 
It was this day (Friday) that for the last time he spoka 
of the school. He said, rather sadly, "It's o pity 
about the school, mamma." But lie waa eaaily 
soothed and diverted from dwelling on it, I told him 
how kind the rector and Mr. Moyea had been in in- 
quiring for him, and how every day at three o'clock a 
group of his little claas-fellows clustered round the 
door to inquire how he was. This pleased him greatly. 
He waa anxious to know their names, and I desired 
that this should be ascertained nest day. When 
several well-known namea were repeated to him, he 
Raid, " Oh 1 were they hero? — well, it was very kind 
in them all." 

Our great anxiety now was to get him, if possible, 
to talfe nourishment : and for a day or two, at this 
time, he seemed able to do bo. Arrowroot and wine 
— sometimes a little fowl or a draught of milk— and a 
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Btated quantity of brandy in water, ■were what ho took, 
at intervals of aliout Lalf an hour ; anil notliing ever 
passed his lips without a special blessing being asked 
on it from Jesus. 

He never again said so much as during the wonder- 
ful scene already related, partly because tor a day or 
two afterwards he dozed a great deal, and partly, alas! 
because be soon became too weak ; hut there was ever 
afterwards a sweet, chastened sanctity about him, as of 
one sealed for the better country, which wo all felt to 
be most solemnizing. On the Friday before hia death, 
whea we were still hoping tor recovery, one of us said 
to him, " Kobert, darling, if it should please the Lord 
to raise you out of that bed again, dou't you think you 
must give up your idea of being a lawyer ? You used 
to speak about being a minister when you were a very 
little boy — what would you think of it after all?" 
"With great emotion our dear boy replied, " I couldn't 
magnify Hiiit enougli." On another occasion his 
wine had been taken round the bed to be given him, 
as he lay on his left side ivitli his face to the wall. 
He was unwilling to take it at all, but the orders in 
regard to it were very stringent. Sohe was told, "Well, 
my dear boy, it wilt just have to bo brought bac^the 
sooner. You will need a great deal of strength before 
poor let/gie gets well again. Do you think you will 
try it just now, or shall I oomo back 7 " Ho immedi- 
ately said, in his self- do voted, manly way, " Mamma, 
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dearie, I would far ratLer bring yon back, for I don't 
want anymore, but it woiild be TeryBelSsb;" and, 
raising tbe cup in bis own band, be drank it at once. 

Saturday passed much in tbe same way ; bo was na 
worse, and though be was not gaining, yet, after tbe 
state of extreme weakness to wbich be bad been re- 
duced, we knew that much porceptibla improvcnient 
could not be expected for « few days : ao we still, with 
mnch trembling, hoped on. Tfjn cougli was greatly 
better ; and as it was most important to cbock tba 
tendency to dian'brea, a little laudanum was from this 
day administered in such a way that, wbile it never for 
a moment clouded bis mind, it aided most materially 
in soothing the pain. lie had suffered a great deal, 
though hJ3 extreme patience, and tender consideration 
for us, made him strive nobly to repress complaint. 
I remember, however, about that time, bis uncle made 
the remark that his slcin was quite cool, and that 
weakness, no doubt, must be a chief element in keep- 
ing bis pulse so high. Poor Robert looked quickly up : 
" And pain too, uncle," he said ; " I'm suro this pain 
keeps up my pulse." His uncle said nothing in bia 
presence, but he spoke of this down-stairs. " I don't 
like it," be said ; " Robert ia so mature in everything: 
it is what makes me most afraid for him." Our dear 
hoy did not often refer to tbe accident, and we shrank 
from doing so, after becoming fuily aware of its ter- 
rible details on the uigbt it occurred. He explained 
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it fully to nurso when slie was don-n, and told Iier how 
he had tried to help himself, and ivhat ho ought rather 
to have done. But all along he set us a nohio ax- 
ample of rising above second causes, setting them com- 
pletely aside, and directly acknowledging God's hand 
in the whole dispensation. On the 10th, papa had 
promised that he should have a picture newspaper 
about the royal raarriage. He wished to get the 
"Ulustrated London News" for him, for it was ever a 
great favourite with our children. So on the Satur- 
day papa asked him, " What did I promise you to-day, 
Robert?" "The 'Illustrated Neivs,' papa; when may 
I get it ? " One of the 8er\-ants went out tor it, but 
the demand had been so great she could not procure a 
single copy. However, she succeeded at last in getting 
another illustrated paper. Robert had wearied very 
much for it ; and when it came papa showed him 
all the pictures, and promised that he should have 
one every week. He was pleased with it at the time, 
but did not again revert to it: hid mind aoemed 
entirely lifted into higher thoughts. 

Sabbath the I5tb Slarch was Ids last with lu. He 
had passed a pretty quiet night, though he never slept 
long at a time. I tras with Lim when Dr. Buchanan 
came np, and heard with much satisfaction the an- 
nouncement that his poise bai~] abated. It encouraged 
me by all means to try and keep him quiet. I nu 
moBt thankful for the Sabbath etillnesa and the cessa- 
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tion o£ the city trafBe ; and not even wben b glad sound 
o£ psalmody from an adjoining churoTi buret on my 
ear, bringing Eootbiug asd elevation along witb it, did 
I venture to call my dear boy's attention to it. Ho 
lay qniet a loag time, and dozed occasionally, but did 
not sleep mucb, and after a wbile asked we to read to 
him. I took tlie Bible firstj ob was our wont, and thea 
turned to Bomo numbers of " Treasury." I read bim 
some of the poetry that day, with which he was much 
pleased ; and among other pieces I came upon one 



and I hegan to read it. It is an exquisite picture of 
an Hebrew mother bringing her little ones to Jesua, 
in spite of the good-humoured remonstrance of her 
husband, and the sterner objections of the disciples. 
It tells of the blessed reception she met with, and of 
the care uplifted fi'om her heart. I began to read 
ei^rly, for all the children had loved it — ^Robert and 
Hessie had committed it to memory — and I thought 
he would like to hear it again. But the contrast in 
onr own circumstances rushed over me so painfully 
that I had to pause, and I was utterly brought to a 
rtand by my dear boy exclaiming with much earnest- 
EeBB, " Oh, mamma, if Jesus were only on earth now." 
" Tes, dear," I said ; " mamma would go a long way 
to see Him indeed ; hut," I added, trying to strengthen 
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Lim and myself, " your very last prayer, Robert, be- 
fore all this happened, was that we might all be made 
holy. I have little donbt that, in His own way, Jeeus 
is answering that prayer ; and we may thank Him for 
it afterwards, though we cannot now." Ho at once 
assented to this : all along his comfort came entirely 
from Buch considerations. We fee! now that we might 
have had much more during these few days of what 
was passing in his mind, his replies were given with 
such readiness, and his spirit was so peaceful ; but we 
had received already such overflowing consolation for 
ourselves, and such perfect assurance that all was well 
with him, that we needed not to seek for more ; and 
for his sake we were indeed more anxious to repress 
than to stimulate conversation. I was very desirous 
to find out whether he remembered the midnight 
Ecene of the previous Wednesday ; but it had been so 
Bacred, I hardly knew in what tcnas to refer to it. 
At last it occurred to me to ask if he remembered 
getting flowers through the night a tew evenings ago. 
"Tes," he said, "I remember quite well, mamma 
dear. Papa put some eau-de- cologne on one of them 
that had no smell of its own." After Otal there was 
no need to ask if he recollected the whole scene, for 
the trifling circumstanoe he mentioned had been q^uite 
forgotten by me. 

Oa Monday he appeared to me a good deal better ; 
hewfls less oppressed erery way: so I thought an 
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attack of diaiTliQja during the nigbt might have been 
occaaionod by an egg having been too strong for him. 
I recollect tliat on bearing Mr. Tajlor from Kilbride 
wan in tlie dining-room, and would tako any message 
to the children, I tliought him well enough to allow 
of my siipping' down for a few minutes to thank our 
dear friend for his kindness, an well as to give the 
report of Robert personally. His appetite abo seemed 
improving, On one occasion, when I went round to 
give bis wiiiu and arrowroot, I waa gladdened by tha 
unwonted request, " My biscuit, please, mamma." 
We wore always most thankful when he could take 
what waa offered, but it was new to us to hear bin] 
ask for anything, except perhaps a drink or a gum 
lozenge. He seemed to take more interest, too, that 
Monday, in what was going on around him, and asked 
for his album and commemoration medal. He was, as 
usual, lifted to another bed while hia own was being 
put to rigiita, and enjoyed the change so much that, 
for the firet time, he said he would like to remain 
where he was. We dreaded cold for him, however, 
and ho waa reminded that he had no water-bed there, 
and that he would perhaps weary before hia papa came 
in again to lift him. Robert said, in his old, cheerful 
tone, " That's just the fix, uncle ; I had better take 
you when I can get yon," He and I also began to 
hope fur the time when there would be no need of any 
one to sit up all night, but when I might sleep in the 
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oiher bed, and riEe now and then when he wanted 
anything. I think we spoke of Tigh-na-hrnaich, too, 
that day — just the old lingering idea that cheered him 
all through his illness, which there was no need to 
dispel, that hia time of recovery might be passed there. 
I bad already written for hia and our dear friend. Miss 
Henderson, whose aid to nurse him had from the first 
been most kindly offered ; but I did not yet mention 
to him that I had done so, rememhering what he had 
himself said in legard to the younger ones — " Chil- 
dren weary when they are told of anything before the 
time," For some dnys the cotton dressing had become 
detached from that part of his body where the bum 
was deepest. It had been oftener than once replaced, 
but always came off again saturated with matter. It 
had become so offensive and disagreeable to him that 
the medical men agreed, that afternoon, to Buhstitute 
a different treatment. This was accordingly done; 
and I could see that his kind uncle, who had not 
before been fully aware of the soTere nature of the 
injury, waa a good deal depressed by the examination. 
" Poor little fellow," he said, " he will bear sad traces 
of this all his life; it must he many a long week 
before that wound can heal up." His papa had Icnown 
from the first how serious it wafr — he had always 
dreaded the worst ; so the shock at this time waa less 
for him. I was to be up with Robert the first part 
of the night; and as I entered the room to take my 
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1 said, " Here's 






n good I 



papa B 
time to see wliat you are about." He had beeu for J 
the first time feeding liimEelf, aud had fiuisbed, but at 4 
papa'a request he took a little more to show me how | 
nicely he got on. After we were left alone ther 
little conTersation, He lay very quiet, and si 
good deal, rousing up now and then to take his food I 
or drink, hut always falling quiet again, I thought I I 
saw convalescence fairly setting in. For the first timfl \ 
I felt almost buoyant, and wrote, as I sat heside him, , 
ia sanguine terma to a. dear friend iirom whom almost 4 
every day was bringing words of consolation and I 
brother-love. I was hoping the hrightest for recovery, I 
even when the angela, whom a week before he had I 
desired to he kept waiting, were again on our threshold. ' 
It was past two o'clock on Tuesday morning before I ] 
roused Ebie to take my place, and nearly three before 
I finally retired. She said that very soon afterwards 
ha hecame extremely restless, 
for papa, but Robert said, " No, Elsie, you must d 
no such thing ; my papa has all his work to do throuj 
the day — he must have some rest." By-snd-by, how-^ 
ever, he complained of the pain, that it would not lei 
him sleep, and he thought his papa could help him 
She came to us at once, and papa went up. On his ' 
return he said he had changed his position a little, and, 
with the hope of soothing him over to rest, had given 
B little laudanum as before. 
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Wfl were not roused again, anJ being assured that 
he was no worse, I was ratLer later of rising next 
morning (Tuesday, March 17tb); but before going up- 
BtairB I saw all the three doctors in the dining-room. 
Dr. Buchanan said, "We think him, if anything, n 
little better this morning ; yoti will find him busy 
with a book." As I entered tho room, however, I 
heard him exclaiming, in a voice of much distress, 
" Oh, why is mamma so long in coming to-day?" I 
hurried to his side, and Elsie remarked, " Don't think 
he has been wearying ; this is the first time he has 
called for you." As soon as he saw me he said, " Oh, 
mamma, I am very ill — I feel 60 very weak." I said, 
" No wonder, dear, than you are weak, with that poor 
sore leg; and you have had scarlet fever too, but you 
have got through it ; and I hope your leg will soon 
be easier." He was looking at some pictures in a 
book he had recently got, bat it fell listlessly from hia 
Land, and he never resumed it. For the last time we 
celebrated the " little worship." I read but a verse 
or two of that chastening which is not joyous but 
grievous — of the peaceable fruits afterwards — and then 
of the fiery trial that is to try, which we aro not to 
think strange. A single sentence of prayer followed. 
He listeneil as usual, and liked tho verses, he gaid; 
but he was very, very uneasy. I thought I knew 
him getting worse every hour of that bitter forenoon 
He would ask a story, and then aay, " Oh, please stop, 
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" and his requests to have hia leg exmuined 

were incessBiit. His appetite, also, bad sadly Mien, 
off. He tried to take bia wine and brandy, aad & 
jnoutbful £ b mt and tbeii; but from every- 

thing mo lib mcd qiiite to recoil, I went 

round on b t m i d y to give him some fowl : he 
took a very 1 1 1 t please me, and then, looking up 
imploringly my f said, " Dear mamma, may I 
he escus d I i t ke any more." " My poor 

little boy ! 11 I uld say, as I hurried away 

with it. Ik w b p k the trutb, and my heart sank. 
Once when I was busy about him that day I repeated 
to him, — 



He caught at it immediately. " What's that, mamma? 
— where did you get it ? I don't remember it before. 
It is most beautiful." I aeked once that day also, 
" Is Jesus still with you, Robert?" " Oh yea," ha 
promptly answered ; but he was able for no conversft- 
tion. Later in the day, while I sat cIohq by, he re- 
peated, at first in a low and hurried tone, — 
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The last two lines were repeated in a voice louder and 
more decided than was his wont in health. It was 
the last Terse he ever uttered, as it was part of tlia 
last pBalm he had read down-stairs just before hia 
accident. A much loved psalm it had ever been; and 
now, with meek thantfulaess, we would realize in it a 
bright summary of our dear child's life, as it was here 
■with us, and as it is now with God, Robert's kind 
Aunt Buohan came doivn that day, and as he was 
awake, I asked him if he had any little message for 
Ler. " Oil, just tell aunt that I am. very ill, mamma," 
was all he could say. Meanwhile the bitterness of 
death was in my own heart, t!ie change for the worse 
had been so rapid since the doctors' morning visit. I 
longed for dear papa's forenoon call, yet shrank from 
it, knowing how he would be cruahed, and see all his 
ov.'n fears from the first realized. At last he came 
about one o'clock. Robert used to watch for the 
sound of his carriage, but that day, I think, he slipped 
in unawares. I had been obliged to adminifiter lauda- 
num twice — papa approved of it; and after a very 
short necessary absence, he returned to us for tlie rest 
of the time our dear boy lived. He wished his pillows 
changed every few minutes ; and whereas he used to 
tell me how nicely he could hold up his head till I 
got them both well shaken, I observed this day that 
he laid it languidly down. He was certainly very 
much weaker. Towards evening, while he was sleep- 
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tag, I sat watciing Ilia Bweet, expressire face. Ho 
looked up, and seeiog me, said quickly, " Give her a 
ehilling, mamma," " Give whom a shJlliug, darling?" 
I asked. " Nelly," he replied, as if wondering at my 
ohtuseness — " Nelly that Bold the cressea ; you know 
the story wc got from Mr. Dykes; wouldn't a shilling 
get a quarter of a pound of tea for her sick mother?" i 
By this time, however, ho was quite awake, and de- 
tecting that he had been wandering a little in rousing 
up, he said, " I was quite forgetting that it is only a 
story ; but the poor suffer a great deal, mamma, and 
I was dreaming about them. I dream every time X 
sleep, now." The last thing I remember reading to 
him from the " Treasury " was about a shipwreck, where 
most of the people were saved by means of a rope 
made firm to a rock. My dear brother, Dr, Naismith, 
was in the room at the time, and we stood talking of 
the rescue. I said I did not exactly see how it waff 
managed. Eohert showed his intelligence and obscr- 
vation quite unclouded, by saying, " I understand it 
quite well, mamma," "How was it, then, dear?" I ' 
asked. But, in a tone of much suffering, he only 
replied, " Oh, mamma dear, I can't explain it just 
now." Just before bed-time hia papa and uncle re- 
moved the cotton dressing from the lower part of the 
limb, hoping he might fall asleep afterwards. The . 
bum was not deep there, and I was pleased to hear | 
papa reinark that nothing could appear to be healing 
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better than that part o£ it. It was agreed to defer 
the remaining part of the dressing till Dr. Buchanan's 
visit next forenoon ; and as papa was to be with 
Robert the first part of the night, I went and kissed 
our dear child, and put the bedclothes firmly in behind 
him. As I did bo, I heard him whisper, " I'm cosy, 
cosy " — an expression he often used when he was very 
comfortable. After retiring to my own room, I tried, 
with what composure of spirit I conld, to spread our 
whole case before the Lord. I felt we were at a last 
extremity. We bad twice been so before in tbe life- 
time of this dear boy ; and I rapidly reviewed these 
seasons, and all the Lord's leadings with him and us 
since then. I was trying to seek an acquiescing will 
in the Father's good pleasure, and yet to ask, if pm- 
sib!e, that this cup might pass, when all at once — with 
such stunning, overwhelming, voioe-liko reality, as 
made me start from my knees — this verse of the Word 
was before me, " Father, I will that they whom Thou 
hast given Me be with Me where I am, that they may 
beheld My glory which Thou hast giren Me." I 
state this simply as it was. It may be right for those 
who have not experienced in unmistakable conviction 
the power of especial intimations of the Father's will, to 
talk of them as the effect of imagination — I do not 
know — they have ever been the very truth so far as I 
am concernedj and that our Father knoweth. 

With the confirmed conviction now of what was 
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□ear at Land, anil imable, alas I to g^asp the comfort 
involved, I rested for an anxious hour or two. My 
liusliand came down at two o'clock on Wednesday 
morning, leaving Elsie iii charge, and haying given 
her strict orders to come for ns if the weakening 
symptom returneJ, At half-past four we heard her' 
rapid step approaching, and papa went up. He gave 
Bohert a laudanum injection, and brought me word 
that he was no worse as to strength. As we were all 
much worn out, we had for Bome days relieved each 
other in watching ; and as Elsie was an excellent 
nuise, and much loved hy our dear boy, we both tried 
to rest a little longer, to he better fitted for the coming 
day, having again given orders to be called it tho 
slightest change of any kind occurred. But we werd 
not ; and between seven and eight papa again went 
up, saying, as he did so, that after so long an interval 
he might perhaps find him a little better. With 
trembling anxiety I awaited his return, When he 
came, he did not speak immediately — and I could not 
ask. "He is weaker this morning," were his first 
words ; and after a pause he said, very gently, " In- 
deed, we are in the same circumstances that we were 
last Thursday." I knew well what it all meant, and 
remember nothing more till I was again ready for my 
place beside Robert. " Come away, mamma darling," 
he said as I went ia. His expression was quite un- 
changed — no ghastly presage of the last enemy's near 
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approach, was ili^re — hia intelligent eye took in every- 
thing, and lie was as acute aa ever; but his head had 
eunk far lower on his pillow from weakness, and he 
could take nothing. A little port wine and water was 
the only thing we conld get him to swallow all that 
day. Dr. Buchanan soon arrived. It had heen pro- 
posed the day before, to take ofi the remaining part 
of the cotton-wool, and the new dressing lay on the 
table ready for application. It was never thought of 
in present circnniatanceB, and after remaining only a 
minute or two in the room, Dr. Buchanan left the 
house. His affectionate uncle once more undertook 
papa's professiona! work, and once more ho and I took 
our sad watch beside Robert, He responded to every- 
thing we said, especially to every endearment. His 
papa sometimes found it difficult to get him to take 
his wine, and would say, " Try and take it, my sweet 
boy; it will please poor mamma." This never once 
failed all day, so far as we tan remember, to accom- 
plish our wish. Of Bomething similar I remember 
Baying, " You know, Doddy dear, wc always did what 
dear papa wished, and we'll try to do it to the end — 
won't we?" " Yes, mamma," I heard him say. He 
also took a large draught of wine and water, when 
papa told him Miss Henderson would come to-day, 
and he must try and be strong for her, About noon I 
went down-stairs to write a line to Hamilton, to pre- 
pare friends there for what I knew must be the nest 
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eommunication. When doing so, I observeil our friend 
from the Bweet Kyles approaching. She had beea 
hoping still, and our meeting was a great sLock to 
her, Ab soon as BufBcient composure was regained, 
we both went up-stairs. " Eobert, dear, do you 
remem'ber Miss Henderson?" I asked, "Oh. yes, 
mamma," "Well, she is here — come all this way to 
Bee you." "Oh!" he said, "has she really come, 
mamma?" She stepped forward. I watched him as 
she did bo, for his love for her was something very 
tenacious and deep from his infancy. He had scarcely 
ever smiled since his accident — his gentle face wore 
an expression of suffering, though he gave it little 
utterance ; hut then a broad, bright, kindly smile 
beamed over his whole countenance, so that it was 
almost impossible to believe he was really dying, 
" Oh, I am glad to see you," he said. " I am glad to 
Eee you too, Robert dear ; but sony to find you so 
poorly," was her reply. " Oh, but I am better," he 
answered quickly ; '' iu fact, I am greatly better," 
He asked a few questions as to how she got up, what 
boat, &c. ; but as his weakness increased, he dozed 
heavily at intervals, and did not often rouse up to 
recognize any one. Remembering our faithful nurae, 
and the bitter sorrow his loss would be to her, we sent 
a message by the afternoon coach to Kilbride, allowing 
her to come and see him once more, if she could safely 
leave the children whom on account of the scarlet 
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fever, we durst not BUmmon home to be with us. The 
great kindness of a dear friend at Kilbride, who at 
onco took her place beside our little ones in the nur- 
Bery, enabled Jc»<ie to come away at once ; and she 
had the satisfaction of being recognized by him whom 
she had most faithfully fended through the happy 
years of his childhood. Every now and then we had 
heen repeating a verse of Scripture, or breathing a 
word of prayer, beside him. all day. There was 
always some response ; " That's nice," or " Kead," or 
perhaps a simple affirmative; but he slumbered a good 
deal till towards evening. Then, however, he became 
more restless and observant — as had, indeed, been 
the ease all through hia illneea. T had a slight sup- 
puration on ray hand, and it was wrapped up. He 
noticed this, and inquired if I had cut it. I made 
some reply, which did not satisfy him ; and it was 
overwhelming to observe, through the altered look 
gradually overspreading hia dear features, his anxious, 
tender expression, as he tried in his old way to find 
out all about it. It is a night never to be forgotten 
by us ; and low indeed had come our earthly ambition 
for our darling — aroimd whom so many fond hopes 
and prayers bad long clustered— when it centred in 
the desito that the Lord would take him gently. It 
was not altogether granted ; there was a good deal of 
nervous affection through the night, which tried us 
•orely, though hia dear papa said it might have been 
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far worse, conBidering tliat no vital organ was afiected. 
He spoke of the Kilbride home ia his dreams, and 
culled for hia sister Bessie ; and we heard him onea 
Bay eftroestly, " Bring in the children : " probahJy so 
BSSOciattoQ with them had been recalled by the sight 
of the nurse. His lips were much parched, and at 
times he drank eagerly, after which he would revive 
a little. Had Robert been able to express himself, I 
feel sure that the scene which occurred a week before 
would have been repeated. Ho would sometimes e 
claim, " Oh, say mo some passages ; " and I repeated 
many to him as I sat by him, trying to hold hia dear 
hand steady in mine. Once wlien I Lad been speak- 
ing in a Eubdued, low tone, he said something I could 
not catch. After a great effort he said, " Oh, I can't 
hear a word ; speak louder." He spoke much in a 
solemn, measured tone : it might be prayer — or it 
might be some such utterance of love and hope as a 
week before he had poured forth so joyously; but 
alas for ua now, we could only occasionally make out 
a word. He was not able to articulate ; and herein 
we have much for which to thank our Father, that 
when he was able our dear boy did so confess tho 
preciousness of Jesus. 3s was equally safe ; but uie 
— the Lord knew what we were losing : it was like 
Hia loving way, to let our child himself pour in tko 
oil and ivine so abundantly. I earnestly besought 
papa to give hira some laudanum, hoping it might 
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Boothe his excessive restlessness. He had been hang- 
ing over liim all day, soothing and supporting him — 
giving him every drint he took, nnil cheering him 
with hopea of rest at hand. To the last, Robert 
recognized hia touch, it was so gentle : he often spoke 
of it. Towards midnight he did give the laudanum 
injection ; but he said he feared it would do no good. 
He was correct; it was a. warfare now in which there 
was no discharge. It went to our hearts to change 
his pillows — they were drenched with perspiration; 
and he often put up his own hand and wiped it from 
his brow. Tho doctors had not thought ho could 
survive through the night, but he did, and we had 
now entered on the 19th of March. I remembered it 
Tiell ; it was the same day, many years before, that 
nay own dear father, with an assurance of God's love 
— a resting on Jesus equally simple and childlike as 
Bobert's — had passed home also; making it a marked 
day, even from the annals of very early childhood, ta 
myself. Ah I it was to he doubly so now— in heavi- 
ness and sorrow hero, hut with gladness and everlast- 
ing joy in that glorious city where the ransomed meet. 
Towards morning, papa had recourse to a tea-spooa, 
and gave the wine without dilution, for Eobert had 
much ilifGculty in swallowing, as well as in speaking. 
I was 80 overcome with grief and fatigue, as to be 
Severn! times almost fainting, and lay down a little on 
another bed close to him, where I could hear his 
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every breath. About six in the marain^, I heard itx ! 
the last time, in a clear loud voice, the endearing name 
by which he has for so long called me — " Mamma J 
dearie! " he exclaimed. I started up, and it occurred ] 
to me he wauted some change, which I i 
occustomed to render him. I found it was so. While 
it waa being made, nurse said, " There's rest for tha j 
weary." He looked up at me, and said, " Say it." 
I knew he meant the hymn we had so often used at 
Kilbride, and I repeated it. His little text-hook lay 
on the bed; again and again he lifted it, and pat it 1 
into my hand, sometimes silently, sometimes saying ' 
"Read;" and so the time sHpped away. From the 
time he was a very little cliild, he used to get a penny 
a-week for pencils, or marbles, or anything he 
It used to amuse him to go out with it ; and about 
nine o'clock, when we thought he would never speak 
again, he asked for this penny. Papa handed me one 
immediately, and ho took it in his hand, saying some- 
thing of what he wanted done with it, which we could i 
not make out. It showed how completely he was him- 
Bolf in all his old ways of thinting to the very last, 1 
and it pleased us both that it was so. Fearing from i 
the heavy perspiration he might feel chill, papa in-l 
quired if he were oold. "Hot rather," he said; audi 
then after a pause, with that desire to be perfectly I 
accurate and honest which marked everything he did, 
he added, " Lukewarm." We could almost fancy we 1 
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Baw a gleam of mirth in hia eye, as he used the un- 
wonted word. About an hour after that — ahout 
eleven o'clock, I think — I said to him, " Robert, my 
darling, if you know your oivn raomma, and yet are 
not able to speak, would you just give me your dear 
tixe hand?" In a moment he opened his eyes, looked 
at mo with the old loving, thoughtful expression, and 
at once laid his hand in mine. " Who is that bend- 
ing over you?" I asked. "Papa," he gaid. "And 
who more?" " Miss Henderson," And then, glancing 
at his father, he whispered, " Kiss your boy." It was 
aorely trying, but I got strength to say, " Who loves 
Doddy better than papa and mamma?" He did not 
answer immediately ; he was scanning the wide num- 
ber of earthly friends, for by-and-by he said, hesitat- 
ingly, " Doddy does not know who loves him better," 
I said, " Jesus, dear." With a satisfied look, be said, 
" Oh yea; Sim." He spoke to both Elsie and Jessie 
after tliis, though not very distinctly, saying some- 
thing to the former about meeting in Heaven ; and to 
the latter, when she asked if he was not sony to leave 
us all, " I like you," — but he did not finish the sen- 
tence. We also caught Dr. Buchanan's name, showing 
that he remembered it was the usual time for bis visit ; 
but we could only make out a word now and then. 
His own dear papa was the last person be ever re- 
cognized, very shortly before he went to join those 
little ones whose angels do always behold the face 
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of tLeir Father in Leaven. Papa aalced if he knew 
him. "It's you," he said, as if in surprise at the 
quflBtion, We did not hear him speak again. Dr. 
Naismith had heen in the room for a little, and bad 
just left it, when a longer interval in our dear hoy's 
hreathing made ns hastily recall him, and 
faithful servants. I am not sore that they 
the gentle dismission, though they came instantly. 
At half-past two o'clock on Thursday, the very day 
Bnd hour of his hirth, the Lord took him to Himself, 
aged nine years and three months. " We must through 
much trihulation enter the kingdom," is a solemn 
word, true for all who do enter. When we thought 
of his bright happy life, how much enjoyment it had 
involved, how no sorrow had over tiarkened it, or vice 
eullied — when we thought, too, that 7iJs share of the great 
tribulation had been all within the last three weeks, 
Boothed and tended aa they were — we felt, amidst all 
our sorrow, that we dared not cliarge God foolishly, or 
say that our child had heen handled roughly. 

Several dear friends have put the question, " Did 
Robert know he was dying?" I should like tO' 
try and answer that question now. True to his often 
expressed conviction, of its being very wrong to con- 
ceal from dying persons their real state, Robert's dear 
papa had already begun (aa before related) to 
nicate this to him. " Xou are going home, my sweet 
boy; you are going to bo with Jesus," he had gently 
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whispered, as we both BtooJ hy him. But the instant 
effect of it was bo etartling, he responded to it so 
heartily — -" I know it, papa, I know it ; but it won't 
be for 3 little yet ; and I would have liked to take 
mamma with me, to fly away this way to Jesus ; " and 
then, with scarcely any pause, for several hours he 
continued to speak of Christ as " my Saviour ; " " the 
white robe — He has given me it — I am -washed clean, 
clean;" — that we felt we were far more than antici- 
pated, not only in what we would have said, hut in 
what we would have wished to hear. It was enough, 
wheu Jesus was so near, to whisper of life and immor- 
tality. What need for us to speak of death the enemy 
— what need to remind him of the sowing in weakness 
and corruption, when the being raised iit power and 
glory were so full in view ? And so the subject in 
that light of it was never referred to. It is the privi- 
lege, uiethinks, of God's sainted little ones to pass 
home to Him withoat being much troubled about the 
gloomy poBsage-way : they have never witnessed its 
terrors in the case of others ; and to a bright, happy, 
holy child, such things are almost imaginary, and not 
of a kind to be dwelt on. Robert was so sensitive at 
parting with any one — seldom leaving any beloved 
friend, or even cherished haunt, without tears — that it 
was in great mercy and love to him and us that his eyca 
were, as it were, holdea that he should not see death. 
And now that all was so well with him — that 



150 



THE LINSERIJfQ AND THE CLOSE. 



the dark river was erossed, anil the angels had borne 
him home — hard, hard work remained to he done for 
those who were left. It was bo hard to gather tha 
littlo tools together, and lock the workshop door — ^to 
hanish the school-hag and the little cloak and cap 
from their wonted place in the hall — to take from his 
well-stuffed pockets all his little treaaurea. But we 
found much to console us as we went on — helping us 
to go from strength to strength, till all was accom- 
plished. A favourite exercise of Robert's had been to 
search the Bihle for the names of Christ ; and in his 
library wo got these on many little scraps o£ paper, 
as he had from tune to time found them. Ge bad 
written them all together in a hook I had very re- 
cently given him for such purposes, as well as a num- 
ber of passages of Scripture—a catechism from the | 
Bible he had begun for the younger ones, and a great 
number of hymns and scraps of sacred poetry. Some 
of these last are quite miknown to us ; we do not 
know where he got them ; but as he had only received 
the book a short time before, it was a fresh proof to 
us of the bent of his mind in his day of health and 
vigour, and how the Lord was inclining him to seek 
that good part which lie bestowed on him so early. 
We found also a memorandum-book, of the very ex- 
istence of which we had not been aware. Under h^ | 
name he had written, " Kept from my eighth year." 
It contained notices of different visits, the date of his 
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entering the Academy, the mimher of boys in his class, 
as well as many references to his own juvenile pur- 
suits. Everything bespoke ripeness, and testified to 
the grace of the Lord Jeaus, to whom evermore be the 
glory! 

Two of those who had loved Euhert dearly in life 
went to choose his place of rest. It is iu the Glasgow 
Necropolis, closely adjoining and overloolting the Ca- 
thedral, which he had often admired so much, Ona 
of these dear friends sweetly remarked on her return, 
that it had reminded her of another sepulchre also 
hewn out of n rock, and in which never man before 
was laid. And so wo kid him there to sleep, and 
would humbly wait the Lord's time for a blessed 
re-union, as well as for that better, more blessed day, 
when time shall jjive place to eternity — when the dead 
shall hear the voice of the Son of God, and they who 
hear shall live. 

Thf pullivaT Iioris bad moa b«n dlzmaod by numy a, sin und an. 
But iln BPd aorrgWa withering blight ihaU never teach Uica thara 

" He gstbetii np hia jBweii, and Ha aala them ona by one 
Btlght is Bis royal diadem, nstU His Ictagdoni come ; 
And oh I tlia blaze ot llTiDg U^ht that ronnd that crown iball pUf 



peul' well call ibee, 
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" So (or H Teif little vMle, dot darline, t&io 
BlocettiqnwllhliiippTBUiitaiDHeavaii.wh 
Aod oh I VB thuik on God [Dc t&is— that 
Xbe high ud liDl; bIsiBednen 
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that Hb to OS hath glv 
H child In HcAien!" 



Perhapa it may not be out of place, in closing tlie 
record of our dear laoy's life, to add a tribute to the 
memory of our faithful nuraery-maid, Jessie Ogilvie. 
She only survived him six months, and died in our 
liouEc at Kilbride, October Ist, 1863. 

Her call to go home came suddenly, but not too 
soon. She was in the act of preparing the evening 
meal for our little onea when seized by the mortal 
illuess which, in thirty-six hours, admitted her to that 
better country where sin and suffering are unknown. 
Her death was most consistent with the quiet, unob- 
trusive piety that bad adorned her life. No cara 
troubled her ; the latter end was peace indeed. For 
the first few hours her suffering was great ; hut as life 
ebbed away it abated, and she was able to espress her 
perfect resignation to the Lord's will, whatever that 
might be, as well as her assured confidence that all 
was well. " I am nothing," she exclaimed, " but 
Jesus is everything, and that is enough ; He is all my 
salvation, ajid all my desire. I am just resting on the 
promises, and they are all yea and amen in Him." Sha 
left a message for her aged parents with the utmost 
composure, and did not seem to Imow how to express 
sufiSciently her love and gratitude to us all. When 
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asked at one time if she felt the preaeace of Jesus with 
her, she said Bolemnly, " Yes ; this is not a time to 
have to seek Him; hut," she added a little after- 
wards, " it is a grand time to rest on Him." Almost 
her last words were, " I shall dwell in the house of the 
Lord for ever." 

And BO she too passed over the dark river, and 
entered the Celestial City, It was a bright day of 
sunshine (October 6th) on which her remains were 
brought from the village where she was so much re- 
spected, and where with our children she hud spent so 
many happy days. The family resting-place in the 
Necropolis was re-opened ; and there she reposes 
beside the dear child she had loved so well and 
mourned so truly. " Blessed are the dead which dio 
in the Lord from henceforth : yea, saith the Spirit, 
that they may rest from their labours, and their works 
do follow them," 




